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In praiſe of the Author, and - 
his Poeme. 


31 ASONNET. 
G Tue place all yee to dying Ditius wounds 
(Y bile this great Grecke hams in hy throne enſtalles) 
That fell before ſeauen-ported Thebes walles, 
Or vnder [lions olat sky-threatning ro 4845. 
Your ſowre-ſmeete ſighes not halfe ſo ſadlie ſounds, 
Though,1 confeſſe,noſt famous be your alles, 
Slaine, ſucrifizd,t1 anſporied,an1 made thralles 
Precipate,burnt,banniſhd from your bounds : 
Y Y hone Sophocles, Euripiles have ſorg, 
 &ichylus end im flatly Tragick twne : 
Tet none of all hath ſo d:huinely done, 
As matchleſſe Menſtrie m hivwatiue toung, 
So Darius ghoft jeemes glad for to be ſo 
Triumpht on twife by Alexanders iwo. _ 
Io. Mvarar. 
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eA Sonnet. 
V F Hen as the Macedonian conquerour came 
To great AchilletTombyhelſighd,and ſaid; 

Well may thy-ghoſt,braug champion, be appay d,. 
That. Homers Muſe was trumpet of thy fame. 

Butif that Monarch greatin deedesand name, 
Now once againe with mortall vaile array'd, 
Came to the Tomb where Darius hath been: lay'd, 
This ſpeech more iuſtly ſighing might he frame: 

My famous foe,whoml lefle hate,then pity, 
Eucn I, who vanquith'd thee, enuic thy glory, 
In that ſuch one doth ſing thy ruines ſtory, 
As matcheth Homer in his ſweeteſt ditty 

Yet ioy I thathe Td lkxander hight, 


And ſounds in thy ore-throw my matchles might. 
: W, um. 


Eiuſdem in nomen Authoris 
GVLIELMVS ALEXANDER, 
eAragramma. 

ILARGVS MELLE EXVNDA. 

Tetraſticon. 


Vmtibi det Genius, Muſajngeniumque,Poe(is 
Floribus 6 varys Attica mella legas ; 
I, largus melle cxunda,mellitaque funde 
Carmins: ſic facias nomine fata inbent. 
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a 1# Occhus for his ſingular valonr from the 
> 0oner11ment of Armenia advancd 10 
J the Perfian cmpyre, became ſo arrogant 
TP (Fortune,as it were ſetting him forward 
#0 confuſion) as he ſent t0 demand tribute 
of Phillip,chen King of Macedonia : who being of a hautie 

nature ,and mferionr to none of that age in courage, or mili- 
tarie diſcipline , requited thu contumelins mſſage with as 


. diſdainfull an anſwere , threatning that he would come and 
 delmer it in Perſepolis . But berng preuentea by death he 


teft the execution of his deſ;gne to his ſoune Alexander,who 
for the great vittories which thereafter he obtained was ſur- 
named the great. He inheriting the hatred of his Father to- 
ward: Darius,and far ſurmounting him in ambition,paſt in 

perfon to Aſia with an armie of thirtie thouſand only. 
«After his arriuall, Darius wrote to him in a proud and 
contemptible manner , aſcribing to himſelfe the tithe of the 
King of Kings,and kinſman of the Cods,1nd naming Alex- 
ander his feruant . Hee alſo in vaunting manner boaſted 
that he would haue that mad boy , the ſonne of Philip ( for ſo 
#n deriſion he tearmed him) bound and beaten with rods,and 
after brought to his preſence apparrelled like a Prince. For 
performance whereof he direch:d one of his Minions with 
fourtie thouſand, to make impediment to his paſſage at the 
river of Granick ; where by the wonderfull valony i A- 
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The Argument. 


lexander they were oner-throwne. Darius being advertiſed 
of tha,came himſelfe in proper perſon , accompanied with in- 
finite(but euill ordered) nombers Jand enconnired Alexan- 
der beſide Iſlo, in the ſtraites of Cilicia : where having 
fought a doabtfull and bloody battell , in ende by the in- 
wincible valony , ava nencr-fayiing Fortune of Alexander 
his armiewas defeated , himfelje put to flight , and his mo- 
ther wife, and children made captines. T hey were moſt conr- 
teonſlir entertained by Alexander : who notwithſtanding 
their exceeding great beautie yet would not abuſe them, or 
ſuffer them to be _ by others : nor vi{ited he them moye 
oft then once(and that to comfort them) all the tre of ther 
rmpriſoument. 

- Darius, norwithſanding of all hs loſſes ( his conrage bee 
inz in the fall, whilft his Fortune was wn the waine ) wrote 
very proudly to Alexander, taking ſtill the title of a King 
to himſeclfe,but nc gining it him,off. r1ng him as much gold, 
Macedon could contgine, for ranſome of the Capitnes. 
Which being very di(dainfully refuſed by Alexander , be 
hauing re-enſorced his troupes , & comming jorwarde to 

fight with greater force then before, was enformed how bu 
wife had died in priſon, whoſe death he bewaild with excee- 
ding great ur And onderſlanding what courteſie A« 
lexander had vſed towards her, he ſent to ſue for peace, not 
09.6) qt Ay cen but allured ( as he alledged ) by hu 
conrrefie « This ſmte being likewiſe reiefted , be fought be- 
fide Arbella with no better Fortune then before. et for all 
theſe misfortunes being of an inuincible courage, and diſpay- 
ring of peace, he re-aſſembled all his forces, which were aug- 
mented by the comming of the BaGtrians , & was comming 


forward with intention at laſt exther to die,or prenaile . But 
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The Argument. 
in the meane time two traiterous ſubietts of his owne, to wit, 
Betſus whom he had promoted to be genernour of Bactria, 
& Nabarzanes one in /peciall credite with him , conſpired 
his death. Y Y hich danger, though it was reueated to him by 
Patron,Captaine of the Greekes, yet he could not, or rather 


| would not eſchue, At length , thoſe two traitours tooke and 


bound hin with golden chaines,and caft him in andlde Cha- 
riot,with perpeſe ts preſent him to Alexander. But they hea- 
ring how he would not accept their preſent , and how he was 
comming to inuade them, threw their darts at Narius , and 
left him for dead.Is this eſtate he was found by Poliſtratus, 
and after the d:linery of ſome fewe words ayea . Alexander 
haumeg exceedinglie lamented his miſerable ana wiideſerned 
end diretted his bodu to his mother Sifigambis to be Lonow- 
rably buried. | 


The perſons names that ſpeakes. 


Darius. Alexander. | 
Siligambis, his mother. Parmenio,bs Lieutenant. 
Statira Re, his wife. Hepheſtion, his Minion, 


Statira Virg his dwzhter. Poliſtratus, a ſoulajer. | 
Tiriotes, their Eunuch. Artabazus , a noble man of © 


Nabarzanes Perſia. f 
Patton, Captaine of the mercenary Greekes. ; 
. Nuatius, | Chorus, «/! Perſians, © 


The Scene ſuppoſed in Babilon. 
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D ARFUS. 
Acqus Primus 


- D ARIFS, 


Hat thundering power grow'n jealous of my ſtate 
With ſuch hoſti]itie my troupes o're-throwes, 
And arm'd with lightning, breathing flames of hate, 
Big with dildaine,high indignation ſhowes. 
Whil'it ſooth'd with ſelfe conceits aſham'd to doubt, 
In greatneſle ſhadowe  ſecurelic ſlept, 
Lo, change-affeing Fortune wheeles abour, 
And ruinesall that me from ruine kept. 
Thus Il, wholeonliename amaz'd my foes, 
Whom thearth ador'd,as Monarche,once ouer all, 
Amdſo degraded now, and funke in woes, 
That who admir'd my might,admire my fall. 
Ah then indeed fell, when gallams ſtood, 
And Phenix-like renewd their lite by death, 
Who hauing ſealJ their force and faith with blood, 
Would rather die,then draw a borrowed breath. 
YetI,but then not I,view'dnot aveng'd, 
Thoſe monſtrous mountaines of my ſubjects ſlaine, 
Although my conſcience hath my courage cleng'd, 
And knowes what valour was employ'din vaine. 
Thiough 


Kd T he Tragedie of Darius. 
Through greateſt dangers death did purſue, 

Tilt heapes of flaughtred bodies bar'd my way, 

And chang'd my Chariot toa ſcarlet hue, 

Ere wounded honour could be drawne away. 

O how I envy yet their happic Ghoſtes, 

| Who died whil'ſt hope of victorie remaind, 

Andin the preſence of two famous hoſtes 

| Left bloodic recordes that they diced ynſtain'd ? 

Shall I furuiue that ſoule-ouerwhelming ſhame, 
To be th'eternall taine of Perſians praiſe ? 
| No rather let me dic,and let my name, 
| Be quite cxſtinguiſh'd with my hatefull dayes. 
Srarre-boſting Babil/oz bluſh to behold. 
| One cald thy King ſurmounted and abated 2 
How may thy Towrs buttremble,when it's told, 
| Thy Ptinceentreats, whome Princes earſt entreated ? 
Not vaſlal-like ; Fwill not yeeld to this: 

Wereall my Empire to a period come, 
| 'Yetnoneſhall vaunt that cuer I was his : 
Hartes holding coutageare not all o're-come. 

This tongue inur'd ſtillto command doth ſcorne 
To breath biſe words,to ſcape a minutes paines, 

Let them obey, who:toobey were borne: 
For Darins this indignitie difdaines. 

Since I was once iude'd worthieto command, 
Shall I returne to be a baſe entreater ? I 
No,whilſ a ſword yeclds homage to this hand, | 
He not acknowledge in the worldagreater. 

Braueſpiritcs,who now poſleſſe the pleaſant bowers, 
And glotious gardens of 14 Eſ7an plaine, 
(Forif deſerts may moue th'infernall powers, 
That happie ſhade your ſhadowes muſt containe) 

Thoſe fields where-as your praiſes are ſet forth 
Do burie but your bodics,not your fame : 
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The Tragedie of Darius. 
Men ſhalladore the widen worth, 
And reare immortall Trophees toyour name. 
Ile facrifize as incenſe to your ſoules, 
H's dying fighes,and forrowing parents teares, 
Who now,while none his inſolence controules, 
Our conquerdenſignes in his triumphe beares. 
For itmay eaſe your Ghoſtes to hearehis grones, 
Whilſt th'carth ouer-burdend ſends rebounding back 
A plaintife Echo from the woods and ſtones, 
To ſound through all the aire his armies wrack. 
W hy ſpend [ ſpeaches to diſturbe your reſt * 
What idle diſputations dol hold? 
A mightie furour hath enflam'd my breſt, 
And burnes me\till I be aueng'd ſeuen-fold. 
DidI that ſtrong Caduſian firſt affront, 
Who durſt aduance himſelte to braue our bandes, 
Then turn'd applauded,andin high account, 
Charg'd with his ſpoiles the honour of myhands * 
And could I thenall kinde of doubt remoouing, 
Aduenter only toan Armies ſhame? 
And ſhould 1 now that auncient praiſe diſprouing, 
With ſquadrons compaſt looſe that glorious name * 
Blinde fortune,O, thy ſtratagemsare ſtrange : 
Thou wrak'ſtmy greatnes, wound'{tmine honour to, 
Andhaving made my ſtate the ſtage of change, 
Haſt ated all inconſtancie coulddo. 
Lol,who lateof ſwarming rroupes did boſt, 
Amſpoil'd of all in whome I then repos'd, 
And thoſe impnſon'd,whome I fancie moſt, 
Arc to th'inſulting vikourspride expos d. 
O torment but to thinke,death to beleeue, 
That any may command my deercſt part, 
And wretched I notable toreleeue 


The Iewell of mine cye,ioy of my hart, 
) B23 Deere 


T he Tragedie of Darius. 
Deere obic& of my thoughtes,my life,my lone, 
Sweete ſource of my delights, my one,my all, 


L Bright Image of cxcellencies aboue, 
| | What 2 do'ſt thou breath, and com'ſt not when I call? 
| Andcanl be, and not be where thouart? 
| H.:th hcauen the force me from thy face tobarre ? 
Or are my hands growne traitors to my hart, 
That they ſhould ſhrinke from doing whatir dare ? 
O could my minde but diſtribute a ſpace 
Theſe emulating thoughts that tofle my breſt, 
Among thoſe pointles.Cyphers that ſpend place : 
ThenI alone mightanimate the reſt. 
| Since in this greatdiſgrace I chanc'd to fall, 
{ Now nothing reſts to raſe my fame forlorne, 
| But to doe deſperatly,and hazardall, 
| Ile liue with praiſe,or by my death flie ſcorne. 
| 
; 


| Some proſperous iſſue atterward may purge 
| This crime,with which th'cucnt would burthen me, 
This crime,that carries with itſelfea fcourge: 
No greater torment than the want of chee. 
But what hopereſtsto re-obtaine that treaſure, 
Whichauaritious tyrants once poſleſſe 2 
_ Another now. difpoſes at his pleaſure 
Of all my wealth : how can looke for leſſe? 
. Now,not tillnow,I deememy ſtate in danger, 
When 1 imagine how mybeſt belou'd 
| Muſtentertaine my enemy a ſtranger, 
l I being far from offering aide remou'd. 
£ A hoſt of furics inmy breſtI finde, 
| Which do my ſoule with dreadfull horroursfill, | 
Andfoſter in my melancholious minde 
Strange apprehenfions that affrightme ſtill, 
And this ſurmiz'ddilgrace,grown throughly ſtrong, 
Reades hourely ia my caresa hatefull (croule 
| Of 
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Ofan imagin'd,yet recureleswrong, WY Rec > | 
Such poiſon'd thoughtes like ſerpents ſting my foule, - 

Blind louebeguiles me not,ſharpe-fighted feares 
Finde great apparancesfor to fuſpeRt thee: * ©. 
Would God [ hadno hart,nor eyes,nor cares, 
Tothinke,toſee,or hearethou ſhouleſt negletme, 

This aggravates the wiyht of my diſpaire, 
When doubt obies,tannull loues faſt defence, 
How he is young andfeirce,ſhe young,and faire, 
He bent offend, andſhe expold roffence, © 

Fcom which I feare both cannotlong abſtaine: 
Her beauty is ſufficient toallure: 

His brauery is ſufficient to obtaine. 
Captaines will force,andcaptiues muſt endure, 

O Al:xandertendermy renowne, 
Although thou trauellto viurpe my throne. 

I ragetohave ariuall in my Crowne: 
But in my loue I can comport with none. 

Lode her not with diſgrace,and me with griefe, 
Leaſt ſo thou rob her honour,and my life:. 
Spare in this point rouercharge me with milchiefe : 
In all things els let armes decide our ſtrife. © 

But where doth fury thus tranſport my ſpirits, 
With lightbelecfe my beſt halferq miſtruſt? - - 
Deere, pardon, tieſpaſle to;wrong thy merits, _. 
Whom [ haue ſtill found faithfull loving, juſt; * * 

Pure chaiſtitie doththen moſt firmelicſtand, 

Whenfortificd it is with wedlockes band. _ 

Yetlet me doubt,or let me leauetoloue: 
Tofeare the worſt itisaffe&ions part. 

Tl not miſtruſt thy truth? yet ic may proue, 
Thy face betray thy faith,thy hap thy harr. 
But on thy loue approou'd my hoperelyes, 
This doth diſlolue ſuſpicions power to noughts 
B 3 : 
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I will repell reports, as] znderous Wes... 
Whichſecond notthy vertue,and my thought. 
Though vertues foz,and worth-enuying fortune, 
Hath wrong'd my valour with an euill ſugceſle, 
Life of my life, yet muſt I thee impartune, . 


Ioynenot with her to double. my diſtcelle. = Exjr. 
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'S; More then miſerable minde, 
T hat of All things it ſelfe worſt knowes, 
And being through preſumption blinde 
Is pufſed vp with every winde, 
Which fortunt'in deriſion blowes, 
Such one no ftable bliſſe car finde, 


| Whoſe hart is guidedbyhueye, 


And truſtes unto betraying ſhowes, 
Which ſeeme not as they be, 
Oft ſhort proſperity, 
Breedes lang aduer ſity - 
For who abuſe the ff the Laff o're-throwes. 
And dead ſecurityall cave exiles: | 
 T«n0ſmall danger to be happiewhiles. 


Who on himfelfetoo much depends, 

A makes an Taole of his witt, 

For euery fauonr fortune ſends, 
Self-flatterer himſelfe commena, 
And will no ſound aduiſe admit, 

But at himſelfe beginnes,and ends, 
And nevertakes a moments leaſure, 


oy 


NW Swi ai.i 


YIIWK 


To try what fault he may commit, 
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The Tragedie of Darins. 


But drunke with frothes of pleaſure, 
T hirftes for praiſe aboue meaſure, * 
Imaginary treaſure, 

Which ſlowly commes,and ſome awy doth flit : 
And what « moſt affetted at this time, 
Succeeding ages may account acrine. 


A Potentate that 6s reſpected, - 
And by his ſubietts thought a God, 
T hinkes, as his name on high erefted 
Hath what he liſt at home effected, 
1t may like wonders worke abroad. 
O how hu folly 6 detefted! 
For thouzh he ſit in Royall ſeate, 
And as be hiſt hisvaſſalls lod; 
Yet others that are great. 
Line not by his conceate, 
Noy ponder what hethreat, : 
But plague his pride off ere he feare the rod. 
There are rarequaiities required in Kings: 


A 


A naked name can nener worke gy eat things, 


T hey who themſelues too much efleeme, © 
And vamly vilipend their foe, 
Oft finde not fortune,as thy deeme,, 
And with their treaſurewould redetme 
T heir errour paſt : Behold exen fo 
Fromblame who can our King exeeme, 
Who his aduerſary to ſcorne, 
T howzht he whoin his name did goe 

The lanrell ſhould have worne, 

His triumphe to adorne ? 


But he with ſhame hath ſhorne | 
: By 
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The ſuites of follie ener ripe with woe... . 
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T hough he ſeeme weake ſhould newer be aeſpis As 


But what ? the Minions of our Kings, 

Who ſpeake at large,and are belecued, 

Dare boaſt of many mightie things, 

As they could flie,thongh wanting wines, 

And deeds by woraes might be atcheeucd, 

But time at length their liesto light, 

T heir ſoueraigne to confuſion brings. | 

Tet ſo they gaine,they are nat greeye'd, \ 

But charme their Princes fight,\._'.* -... 

And make what's wrong ſeeme rigbt. ;_ * 

T hus ruine they hu might, | 

That when he would,he cannot bereleened. | 
Moe kings in chambers fall by flatterers charmed, | | 
T hen in the field by th'adaerſaries armes, ' ( : 


All that the ſacceſſe hath approoued 
By «haridemus wes foreſhowne : | 
Tet with hiswordes no man was mooued : ; 
For good men firſt muſt be remooued, 7 
Before their worth can well be knowne. . 
T he King would heare but what he laoned, ; 
And what himpleaſd not diddiſpife. * 
So were the beeter ſort g'er-throwne, | : 
And Sycophants unwiſe, | | . 
Who could the trueth diſeuiſe, 
. Were ſuffered for toriſe, 
T hat him who raisd them vp,they might caſt downe. 
T hus Princes will not heare $huugh ſuch deceaue them, 
T hings as they are,but as themſclues conceaue them. 
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ACTVS SECVNDVYS. 


ALEXANDER. PARMENIO, 


PeEboldeghe heauens with a benigne aſpeR, 
[o proſper this brauecnterpriſe intend, 

And with propitious ſtarres ſeeme to dire 
This great beginning to a glorious end. 

Who would be famous muſt of force aſpire ; 
All thoſe aſtoniſh'd, who my troupes do view, 
Doubt of thoſe two which moſt > ſhould admire; 
My comming,or my conquering with ſo few. 

So mightie mindes tatchicue greataQions bent 
Force Fortuneoft to fauour them in all : 
Where baſer breaſts denining euill cuent, 
Through A feares procure their fall, - 

O howe I wonder,whenlI call to minde 
That monſtrous camp,which not ſo muchas doubted ! 
Dimme ſcem'd the Sunne,while-ascheir armour fhind 
Mcnhad not heard the thurider,whil't they ſhouted. 

Th'auant-courours,that came for to examine, 


'When they ſo meane my nombers had perceau'd, 


Did thinke them ſmall to fatisfie the famine, 
That their huge hoſte of ſlaughter had conceau'd, 
And yet in end this prou'd a poylon'd foode, 
Which of their owne to their confuſion yeeldes 
Moumaines of murthered corps,and ſeas of blood : 
Vn buried bodies buried all the fieldes. 
So now that fewe, whome they contemn'd fo farre, 
(Sec how mortalitie it felfe deceaues ) 
Hauefarre ouer-match'd their —_—_— in u_ j 


£7 #7672 Of DATIUNS., - - 
And made the world waſte topeoplethe graues. 

Then,deere Parmenio,ſince the tates afforde 

So faire an entrie toourfirſtdeſignes, 

Let vs goe proſecute with dintof {worde 

That fortune, which theheauens our hopes aſſignes. 
Parm. This high attempt, as we would wiſh ſucceeds. 

Whathoſtes haue we ouerthrow'n? what citties raz'd* 

Loe,populous 4fiatrembles at our deedes, 

And martiall Europe doth remaincamazd. 

Proud Greece, whoſe ſpirits oft preaſt to skorne the 
A proſtrate ſupplicant before thee falles: (skycs, 
Rebcllious Thebes,that durſt thy power diſpyſe, 

Lyes now entomb'd withinher broken walles: 

That ſea-impyring Tyre,repoſing much: 

In liquide Caſtels,and a wauing maine, 
Hath ratified thy forces to be ſuch, 
That nothing can reſiſt thy iuſt diſdaine. 

No doubt the auncienmt Gradans ghoſts are glad 
To ſec the fierce Barbarrans.brought ſolowe ;. 

Yetare for enuy of thy fortune fad, 
And though vn-bodied bluſh at this ouerthrowe. 

Miltiades by allmenwasadmird, | 
Who once in Greece their flying troupes purſued ; 

And he that withraftratageme retir'd,. 
And Salaminaesſtraites with blood imbrued. 

But yet for alt the Captaines of thatage 
The Eaſterne Monarckes empirewas ecnlarg'd, 

Who comming to their countrie,warres to wage, 
The ſea with ſhippes,the land with armies charg'd. 

He with moe fwarmes of meE,thenth'Autumnsclu- 
Dry'd rinets vp,8& marchd on Neptures backe, (ters, 
By meaſure,notbynumber made his maſters, 
Anddid attempt the mountaines plaine to make. 

Ticn Evxrope feard for to be forc'd to bowe,. 

| _ Whilſt 
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The Traeedie of Danus., 
Whil th'carth did groane to beare fo great an hoſt : 
But thou haſt come, feene,and ouercom'd them nowe 
Euen in the boundes wherein their might was moſt, 
That hautic foe,who vilipended oft | 
Our predeceflours armies,and our owne, 
Now laideas lowe,as he was once aloft, 
With his diſgrace muſt make thy valour knowne. 
He cannot but acknowledge his diſtrefle 
Inlabouring firſtto haue his triendsreſtor'd : 
This meſſage{porent Prince)importsnoleſle: 
By his requeſt thy conqueſt is decor'd. 
For the recouerie of his captiud Queene 
He offied hath innumerable golde, 
And would preſenta treaſure to be ſeene 
More,as they ſay,then Macedon may holde. 
My counſell is that you accepr thoſe offers, 
And render her,asth'auncient cuſtome bindes 
W ho would make warremuſtnot haue empty coffers: 
For hope of gaine mones metcenarie mindes. . 
And further,if thoſe Princeſles doe tarrie, 
It ſumptuous is to entertaine their ſtate. 
Wemen,and babes are cumberſome to carrie z 
Th'one young in yeares,and th'otherin conceat. 
Alex If I were come to traffick inthis land, 
Andlike a greedie merchant toembrace 
Before all hope ofglorie gaine in hand, 
This your inuil d opinion might haue place. 
But ſooneT ſurfer of ſuck.melting things, 
And famiſh but for fame,and crownes of Kings, 
Parm So,were I Alexander,would I do. 
Alex.If I Parmenio were, ſo wouldI to. 
Par. Their ranſome would defray your ſouldiers fee. 
Alex.T'lerather without ranſome ſet themfree. ' 


Parm. The good is loſte that's done vntoa foe. 
C 2 Alex. 


T he Trageaze of Darius. 
Alex. The greaterglotic toorecomme him ſo. = 
Parm. Golde is the God that conquers in all parts. 
Alex. True magnanimitic doth rauiſh harts. 
Parm. Riche treaſures ſerue for tharters of the war. 
Alex. No,butcouragious harts that all things darre. 
Parm. The want of wages makes a mutinous band. 
Alex. But whodare diſobey,when I command? 
Par.Why ſhould you, Sir,cotemneſorich a treaſure? 
Alex.A noble ſpirit with praiſe no gain doth meaſure. 
Parm. But who delites in ſuch an airieſtore ? 
Alex, 1t I be fingular,I aske no more. 
Parm. Although that you conceaue no ſuch ſuſpitis, 
Yet TI heare how your ſouldiers oft exclame, 
They ſacrifize their bloods for your ambition, 
And periſh to perpetuate your name. 
And yet,without regarde what they indure, 


| You compaſlſeall the empire of the Eaſt, .. 


And more within your minde : this may procure 
Some ſuddaine tumule,when you feare itleaſt, 
Retire in time,while as the heanens are cleare : 
You haue perform'd,perform'd,and that right ſone, 
More the your own could hope, your foes could feare, 
Or then the world can credite,when'tis done. 
Your worth in warre is wonderfullic ſhowne, 
And to theterrour of all Aſa tryde : 
Now let your kill in peace be likewiſe knowne, 
And for the maintnance of your ſtate prouide. 
Good gouernment the fame of Kings doth raiſe 


| Noleſſethen conqueſt made of Realmes and townes ? 


Tis harder farre,and doth deſerue more praiſe 


To guide,then get :to keepe,then conquere crownes. 
Your gloric in her hieft ſpheare is plac'd, 

And may not moue exceptit be more owe : 

Andificonce diſcend to be diſgrac'd, 


"Each 


 Fhe Tragedzof Darids; - 
Each artizan your ſtatues will ore-throwe, 
For in the warre,as you may well perceiue, 
No little part dependeth vpon fame: 
If we but oncethe lcaſt affront receine, 
The world will gather to cxſttipe our name. 

Thentempt not Fortune further then you neede, 
Let reaſon bridle this aſpyring thought? © 
Leaſt, whilſt your hopes with tropheesfaind you feed, 
A moment turne your trauels all tonought, 

Let Darius be aliuelic patronenow 
Ofth'euer-changing courle of ſtates and crownes: 
That Princeto whom the Orient once did bow, 

His deſolation onely now renounes, 

He ſcarſelieloar length becomecontent - 
Tocall you King,though twiſe put in difcorder: 

In dowtie with his daughter doth prefeng $ 
The famous Euphrates to be your border. 

Or otherwiſe he condifcendsto giue ' | 
Great ſtoreof Gold, or what your ſelfe deſires, 

Ifthat his mother, wife,and children liue, 
To haue them rend'red,as he oft requires. 

Andlet notvaine ambition blind your cies: 
Remember what ſtrange nations will imbrace him, 
Whom ſcarce he knowes by name,or neuer ſees, 
Where if he fled, your troups would tire to chacehim. 

Alex. Peace, peace Parmenio, now thou makeſt me 
With theſe thy words vn-worthy of our cares: (rage, 
It ſeemes the coldenefſle of decaying age, 

Hath kil'd thy courage with a froſt of feares. 
DidI abandone thee my natiue ſoile, 
And ſhaddow'd with my Enſignes vaknow'n coaſtes; 
That after infinite diſtreſſe and toile, 
Whil'ſt in contempt of vs our foe yet boaftes, 
I ſhould retire,cffeRting noughtatlaſt, 
C3 But 


Thi Trizedy of Datiuss 
But ſharpnedadeſire,taugment my merites, 
Thendic tadiſcontencment, when 'tis paſt 
Thetime,that ſhould hauz pacified my ſpirites? 
No, I will rajgne;and wilt raighe alone; 
From this defleigne my'fancieneucr wanders, 
For as the heau'ns can hold no Sunne but one: 
The carth cannot containetwo Alexanders. 
© Theamplecircuitcof this ſpacious round 
Scemes inſufficientto confine my thought : 
And © would God there could moe worlds be found, 
That many might radorne our deedes be brought. 
O,I could wiſh thatth'Ocean were firme land, 
Where none but hideous Giants had retreat, 
Suh as at Phlegrafielde in ftricfe did ftand 
Againſt the Gods for the Etheriall ſeate. 
Theſe could encourage martiall mindes to ſtrike, 
Who being wonne would yeeld eternall praiſe: 


I conquere men, but many did the like: 
* Andatter-ages may my equal! raiſe. 


But fince none ſuch my triumphes are to grace, 
Such as there are Ile to ſubicion bring: 
And heereT ſweare no kindeofecaſe t'embrace, 
Till all the world adore me for their King. 
If you or any elſe thatliue in dreede 
With-drawe your ſelues, your Princes part deſpyſing; 
Remember alwaies inhis greateſtneede 
Ye flic toſtop his honour in theryſing. 
Paſſe home,and liue like men in priſon pent: 
I meaſure not my courage by my numbers. 
Parys. Your Maieſtie miſconſters my intent- 
You know what [ haue thold, what cares, what cum- 


Andall for you : I to yourcies appeale, (bers, 
Which wellcan witnes what my hands haue wrought. 
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All that Lſpake,procee dec ot a zcale þ 
And not ot cowardice,or feare of aught. 
Nor matcheÞ vile repoſe with honeſt pa 


My courageisnat yer becomeſo colder! 17,12 't i 
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That wounted vigour hathnortlefrmy:yaines,”: © '- 

Which ſpurd my fpiritin youth,thoagh I be olde. 
Alex, 'Tis not ynoughi that you-your ſelfe be ſo: 

To be the ſame you ſhouldthe ieſt exhore.; :-::- | 


Is he return'd,who was -ordainditogo 


And viewe the Capriues,whatdoth he report? © IH; 
Parm, As we wereſince by ſome of them inſtructed, 


While they as yet notof ſuppore diſpair'd, - 


Andtoatentwere.coorteouſly condudted; : | |. :- 


Which we of purpoſe causd to be prepard; 
Euen in the way one fortund toeſpy 

Th<Diademe'that Darius carſt had borne, 

Which on the earth fo abieQly didlie, ©. -- 


Then they imagin'd,from his royall head, 
Whoſe dignity it ſome-time did decore, 
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As each thing his calamitic-wouldſcorme;©-" 


None could it caſt,excepthimſelfe were dead:- / 
Andait ſo were,they langdtoliuena more, 7. - 
When they had entzed\inthetentiawaepe, »\. 


Leonatus came and at the entric knockeds.: - .. 


% 
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They ſtood fo ſtill, he thought an yornieſleepe. 
Had lock d their eies,or elſe thathe was mocked..: .. . 
At length by force he madea patent ways.) \ 


And was aCuanc'dthera tovinglyto greet;. + 
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When loe,theſe dolorous Ladicsproftratelay,.. .'+ 


And with a floodof teares bedew'd his feete. 


Then fobbing ſaide,we not refuſe todic: -- + - 


Let.vs entombe firſt Darins like a King $1, ci 
Then when that we his latter honour ſee,” 


' 
: 


. Death 


Death cannotbuta t contentment bring. 
Thisſo they vrgd,as he could ſcarce ads 

That Darins was not dead as d, 

But liu'd,in hope through 

Andin thepow'rof otherR 
And further he proteſtedon your part, 

That they might looke for clemencicand grace. 

Thus after thatT had afſwag' their ſmart, 

It ſeem'd they longd to ſee my Soueraignes face. 


Alex. Of my good-will they may themlclues aſſure: 


I neuer ward with ſuch as were d: 

Andif my preſence may their caſe procure, - 
Straight to their tent my ſeppes ſhall be direRed, = 
Exennt. 
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CHORVS. 
OF all the paſrions that poſſeſſe the ſonle, 


None ſo diſturbes vaine mortals mindes 
As hs {ary wh that fo blindes 
T he ſenſe of man, that nothing can controule © 
Nor curb their thoughts who will aſpyre. 
: Thisraging vehement dcire 
Of ſoneraignty no/atis/aTion findes, 
But in the breaftes of men doth ever roule 
The reſileſſe tone of Siſiph to torment them, 
And as bis hart who fleald the hea'nhy fire, 
T he vultare enawes,ſo doth Ambitionrent thems 
Had they the world,the wor ld would not content them. 


T his race of Txion to embrace the clondes, 


Con, 
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Contemne the flate wherein they ſtand, 
And would all but themſeluts command, 
As one deſire is quench d another buds : ' 
'. When they haue trautl'd all their time, 
Heapt blood on blood,and crime on crime, 
T here ts a hier power that guides their hand. 
More happie he whome a poore cottage ſbroudes 
Againſt the tempeſt of the — heauen, 
He ſtands in feare of none none enuy him : 
His hart is upright,and his wayes are eauen, 
Where others ſiates are ſtill twixt ſixe and ſeauen. 


That damned wretch vp with Ambition blown, ny 
While-as he turnes the wheele about, 
Whiles caſt within, whiles caſt without, 
In ſtriuing for the top is ſtill throwne downe. 
T hoſe that delight in climbing hie 
Oft with a precepice doe die : 
So doe the ſlarres sky-climbling worldlines flont. 
But this diſeaſe is fatall to a croune : 
Kings,who haue _—_—_ moſt t augment their bounds, 
And if they be not all they can not be : 
Which to their domage m—_ redounds, 
T 00 great a ſtate her proper waight confounds. 
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Th ambitious toyling to enlarge their flate 

T hemſelues exceedingly deceaue, 

In hazarding the hap they haue 

Fox a felicitie that they conceate. = 

T hough their dominions they incres, 

Tet their deſires growe nener les; 

For though they conquer Climats,more they crane, 
T his is the miſerie of being greats 


Such eye-beguyling pompe is all but fumes, 
, D 
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Such glorious ſhowes diſgaiſe the minds diftres , 

CAndwhotoconquere all the earthpreſume, 

"CA little earth ſhall them at laſt conſume. 
S 


And if it fortune that they die in peace: 

( 4 wonder wondrous rarelie ſeene) 

Who conquere firſt ; their empire cleene- 

Is ruin'd by ſome perſons of their race : 

Who comming to the crowne with reſt, 

And haning all in peace poſſeſt, 

Do flraizht foreet what blooay broils hawe bene 
Before their Fatbers could attarne that place, 


As tl Ocean flowes, and ebbes, ſtates riſe and fall : 


And Princes,when their ations proſper beſt, 


For feare their greatnes ſhould oppreſſe the ſmal,,. 


Are of ſome hated, and envy d of all, 


We knowe what end the mightie Cyrus made, 
Whome while he flria'd to conquere ſtill, 

A woman did moſt vildhie kill, 

And in abloedie weſſell rold his head; 

T hen ſaid,Comtent thy ſelfe with blood « 

T hou ſtill dtdft famiſh for ſuch food : 

Now quench thy thirſt of blood with blbod at will, 
Some of his ſucceſſers, ſince he was dead 


Hauc raign'd a ſpace with pompe,and yet with paint. 


Now a their elorie cannot doe vs good. 
What they ſo long haue laboured to obtaine, 
cAllin an inſtant muſt be loſt againe. 


Loe, Dwius once ſo magnified by fame, 
By one whome he contemn'd orecome, 
For all his brauerienow made dombe, 


With downe-caft eyes muſt ſignifie his ſhame, 


*% 


_ CO — 


_ 


CE sf 


WET InG — 


i). 


Who puft vpwith pernitious pride 

T hinke ſtill t haue fortune on their ſide, 

T hey cannot ſcape to be a pray to ſome. 

T hey ſpend their proſperous dayes as in 4 areame, 

And a: it were in fortunes boſome ſleeping, 

T hey in this dull ſecuritie abide, 
And of their doubtful ſtate neglet? the keeping, 
Whilſt gaifilie ruine comes vpon thems creeping. 


Thus the viciſitude of worldly things 

Doth to our eyes it ſelfe detect, 

F Yhen heauenly powers exalt aciect, 

Confirme ,confound,erett and ruine Kings, 

So Alexander mightie now, 

T o whome the vanquiſh'd world doth bow. 

VVith all ſubmiſton, homage,and reſpec? 

Doth flie a borrow flight with Fortunes wings « 

Nor enters he his dangerous courſe to ponder, 

Yet,if that Fortune bend her cloudie browe : 
All thoſe,who at his ſuddaine ſucceſſe wonder, 


May 24ze 44 much to ſee himſelfe brought under. 


ACTVS TERTIVS. 
Scen. I. 


SISIGAMBIS Regina, STATIRA Virgo. 


Diſmall day deteſted by the light, 


And would to God ( but God negleQts our cace) 


The world were wrapt in a Cymerian might, 


That no proud eye might gue ut 
2 


grace, 


Why 
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he To | 
Why did the heauensreſerue my feeble age, 
To goe to graue with infamie and grief? 
Could nothing but my ſhame their wrath aſſwage 
Thus offred ypon th'altar of miſchief? 


Ah,haue I ſpent my youth in pompe and pleaſure, 


And hadmy ſpring-time grac'd with pleaſant lowres, 
Thatth'Autumne,whichſhouldreapetheSomers trea- 
Might be difaſtred with ſuch ſtormy ſhowres? (ſure, 
And did ſmooth calmes,and ſun-ſhines of delight 
Make all my voyage through the worlda ſport, 
That toſſed with a tempeſt of deſpight 
I now might periſh entring at my port ? 
Yet for all this, were I expos'dalone : 
Thiaccutſed obic of heauens plaguing-armes, \ 
I ſhould not thinke Fhad iuſt cauſe to mone, 
When I but waild mine owne,not others harmes. 
Ay me,on thoſe,whom more then lifel loue 
The ſtate-diſturbing blaſtes of Fortune fall - 
Yc teach of them fome ſeuerall forrowes moue, 
But wrcetch I ſuffer ſhip-wracke in them all. 
Iſuffered, when I ſawe Oxatvres {laine, 
My louing ſonne,and moſtentirelic lou'd : 
I dy'd in Dar/w2,when he try d in vaine, 
What fates would doe,yet(till] their hatred prou'd. 
- Ah,doe the deſtinies extend my breath 
For further cuill 2 Ocxtreame crueltie, 
 Tovſc ſo many inſtruments of death, 
Againſt one burthend with calamitie. 
Yet Jone,if this may diſ.en-flame thine ire, 
Letall thy lightning lightvpon mine head : 
To beconſum'd with aceleſtiall fire 
Some comfort were, fince that I muſt bedead. 
Stat. Reg. Leaue mother theſe immoderate laments 
To me the very ſource,and ſeate of ſorrowe, 
Whoſe 
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| 6T Farean JArins. 
Whoſe dayes are burthend with ſo ſadeuents, 
That hell it ſelfe may of my torments borrow. 
Loe,the deere Lord and treafureof my thought, 
Whoſe preſence I my Paradiceeſtecm'd, 
Toſucha headlong p_ is brought, 
That with the world his gloric dead is deem'd. 
Ah,on what prop can I repoſe my truſt, 
When firſtthe greatneſle of his ſtate I pondel', 
Ncxt how his Diademe drencht in the duſt 
Was Fortunes Trophee,and all {ſ;4s wonder? | 
He whoſe imperious ſpeach the worldreſpeRed, 
And as an oracle had in regarde, 
Now vanquiſh'tand contemptiblie negleted 
Can ſcarcely as a ſupplicant be heard, 
And yetI kriow this more his minde afflis, 
Then doth theruine of his rigall ſtate, 
That him my fight another interdics, 
Whoam the ſoueraigne of his ſoules concear. 
Shall he,pure quinteſſence of my beſt part, 
Then onely teſtifie the loue he beares 2 
No,by mine eyesI will diſtillmy hart, 
And for his fake diſlolue my ſelfe in teares. 
Would God my breaſt like Criſtall were tranſparent, 
That all the world might ſee my finceare minde, 
And that my loyall thoughts wereallapparent, 
Whoſe greataffetion cannot be confinde. 
They haue impriſon'donely my poore cies, 
And baniſh'd them from th'obie& of their ioy: 
My firic hart with winged fancies flies - 
And where thou goeſtdoth ſtill my ſteps conuoy. 
Thy Queene is ſuch, as whilſt thou draw'ſtthis aire, 
In counting captiues men may ſtill accept her: 
For whilſt thouliuſt, how can thy ſpouſediſpaire, 
Whom thou prefet'ſt euen to thy ſouleand ſcepter? 
| D | 


3 


Yet 


e T rageare of Darius. 
Yet flatter I my ſelfe thatam accurſt: 
The apprehenſion, which with griefe I cheriſh, 
Ofthy miſhap may ſerue to make me burſt. 
 Ah,ah I faint,[ feele my ſpirits periſh. | 
Stſ. Help,helpallace,allace,the Empreſle falles. 
Sta. YVirg. O doletull day of darknes, world of woes. 
Siſ. This greeuous ſpeRacle my ſpirite appalles : 
Heauen,ecarth,and all are now become our foes. 
S$t4.Virg. I may more iuſtly mone then any other, 
Whoſe cares haue heard the hard hap of my father, 
Whoſe cies behold the anguiſh of my mother, 
Whom both do loadewith all the woes of either. 
Stat. Reg. What inhumaine humanity is this, 
With ſuch a cruell pittie to oppreſle , 
To bring pale ghoſtes backe from the fields of blis, 
Yet to be plung'd inth'Ocean of diſtreſle ? 
O vakinde kindeneſlc that by ſauing ſlayes, 
And would with loueleſſe loue my loue controule. 
Ah, of this odious Sunne th'unhappie rays 
Doe cleere mine eyes but to confound my ſoule. 
Siſi. Deare daughter, ſtrive your paſſions to reſtraine, 
Leaſt that the torrent of your greefegrow ſuch, 
That it both carie you to'agroundleſle maine, 
And him o'rewhelme for w10m.ye mourne ſo much. 
Nodoubt but he,if we reſt captiues thus, 
Diſdaining theſe indignities of ours, 
Tauenge himſclfe in re-obtaining vs 
Will hazardall his Orientall pow'rs. 
But ah,what comtort can a wretch afforde, 
Whoſe care-worne breaſt the worſt of wo containes ? 
Yet though my hart would faine impugne my worde, 
I hope-leſle tpcake of hope,appeale her paines. 
Stat, Reg. Such conſolations now came not in ſeaſon, 
Since we muſt hold our greete the greateſt good: 
Diſ- 
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TT Yamearel DATIUS. 
Difſemble not your ſorrow, we haue reaſon = 
Yea toſigh out our ſprices and weepe our blood. 
S1f. 1 waile my ſonne. S:at.Reg, And I my husbandes 
Sta.Yirg.l waile my tather,andin himvs all; (tall, 
Siſ. No woelike mine,mine cannot be relecu'd. 
1 waile his woe, who ſhould my woe aſtwage, 
Who liues by me,by whom I ſhould haue liud, 
Sport of my youth,andpiller of mineage. 
Stat. Reg, No wo like mine,who faithful ro my pheere 
For loue of him all others had forſaken. | 
But what a pheere 2 my ſelte,or one more deere: 
Yet from my ſelfe my ſelfe by force am taken:. (childe 
Stat Yirg. No wolike mine , who borne a Monarkes 
Thought that my bitth good hap ſhould heape vpon 
Yetall my expeQations are beguil'd, (me: 
And what I hop'din moſt hath moſt vndone me. 
Sif. I mourne for him who in my womb was fornyd, 
St.Rez. I mourne forhim in wh6louc me transform'd. 
Stat.Virg.T mourne for him by whom I formed was. 
Siſ. Shall T. not ſee my ſelfein that cleere glaſſe * 
St,Reg. Ah !ſhall I neuer in his joy reioyce? 
St.Yire. Ah !|ſhall I neuer here hischcerefull voice? 
Siſ. Would Godfio death my death migtithim exceme. 
St.Reg.would God my life my lives life mightredecme. 
St.Yir.Would Godthelife he gaue himlite mightgiue. 
Si{. Muſt theſe gray haires my {ons green youthſuruiue? 
Sta.Reg. 1 will preuent him and not liue to Janguiſhe. 
Sta.Vire, Can I remaine behinde to live in anguiſhe? 
Si. But whiles our wretched ſtate we iuſtly mone, 
We may lament this infant too a ſpace, 
Who in miſhap inferiour were to none, 
If he could apprehend his tragick cace, 
Sta.Reg. O then how can my hart butburſt a-ſunder, 
Whom nature moues molt to bemone his harmes? 
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We 1 raved JArius. 
I thinke I ſeethe hoſtes of heau'n all thunder 
On me,my ſpouſe,and this babe in my armes. 
Deere image of my ſelfe,in whom [ liue, 
Thy ſhape ſhames not the greatneſle of thy Syre, 
But of thy birth cleere euidence doth giue: 
Thy ſoure-ſweete ſightaddes coales to my defire. 
Thouthat ſhouldſt comfortmoſt,tormetiſtthou me? 
Huge hoſtes of paſſions now my ſoule aſſembles. 
O how Igricue !andyetamgladtoſce 
Thee,thoughnot him, whomthy ſweetfacereſembles, 
Goe,beare this babe from hence: a wound toodeep 
Makes in my breaſt compaſhon of hispart: 
Yet let him ſtay ;I ioy to heare him weepe: 
This motherly affection melts my hart. 
Of many woes this laſt is not the leaſt, 
That vn-begun thy glorie muſt be ended, 
Thy fortunes Sunne,my Sonne,ſet in the Eaſt, 
Whilethy faire-ryfing all the world attended. 
Ah! muſtchis innocent taſte of miſhap, 
Whoſe tender age cannotdiſcerne his ſtate, 
 Andbethus plagud,yeain his nurſes lap - 
Inherite woe by birth? Ah cruell fate. 
If thou could'ſthope, what great hopes haſt thou loſt 
That arr defrauded of fo fairea throne? 
hin thy cradle muſt I ſee thee croſt, 
Whom [ deſign'dſo great when we weregone? 
Yet happy hapleſle childe,thou canſt not know 
From whence the fountaine of our ſorrow flowes, 
Nor what it is forto be hic,or low, 
Nor on what thorne the roſe of honour growes. 
Yet haſt thou felt the pricke before the ſmell. 
Is this the benefit thy birth-right brings 
Heere in conſtrain'dcaptiuitic to dwell? 
Then better not be borne,then come of Kings. 
| O 
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O what a noiſeisthat that doth affright me? 
I trow to interrupt theſe teares of mine, 
Leaſt that ſuch ſad lamentings ſhould delight me, 
They will not let me plaine, yet makeme pine. 

Or isit ſome that doth condoleour cace, 
And commes with pittie moou'd toſee vs pyn'd, 
And to bcholdehow we can death imbrace, 
Death ſoucraigae ſalue of a diſeaſed minde ? 

Si. By many ſignes we may our ſelues aſſure, 
'Tis Alexander,whom. welong'd not for. 

Stat. Reg. What 2 ah I die ! and muſt my eye indure 

Th'vpbraiding obic which I molt abhotre ? 

S:{. Suppreſle ſuch ſpeaches now, leaſt all go wrong. 
We arc enuiron'd with outrageous hoſtes : = 
And weakneſle muſt giue place vnto the ſtrong: 

For Victours rage,when as the vanquiſh'd boſtes. 

I will entreat him to,not for my ſelfe 
(Mine olde-age is become todeatha debter) 

But that yon may eſchew this wrackfull ſhelfe, 
Whoſe flowre not faded yet deſctueth better. 

Stat.Rez. No,if you needs will ſue,ſuc for my graue : 
I will not be indebted to him liuing : 

I ratherdeath ſhould once the maiſtrie haue, 
Then I ſhould die ſo oft with death ſtill ſtriuing. 


ACTVS TERTIVS.: Scen.1I. 


ALEXANDER, SISIG AMBIS,STATIRA 
Regina, HEPHESTION, 


Alex. Iſe mother,riſe, remoue thoſe cauſles feares: 


I come tappeaſe,not to procure your woe : 
_ E The 
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The honour which I owe thoſe aged hieares 
Permits me not to ſee you proſtrate fo. 

Siſ. Moſt gracious Prince, forgiue me if Ter'd, 
In taking him for you,that ſtandeth by. 

Alex. 1 finde no fault toſce my friend prefer'd 
Eucn to my felfe : this is another I. b ” 

Si{.'My forrowes ſo confounded haue my minde, 
That ſcarce Fknow my ſelfe,much lefl: another : 
My ſoule in tuch an agonie I finde, 

As if ſome mightie mountaine did me ſmoother. 

Alex. I pray you,mother,fet thoſe plaints apart : 
They vexe me more then ſterne Be/lonaes broiles. 

Siſ. This tender name of mother wounds my hart, 
Pronounc'd by him who of that name me ſpoiles. 

I was (woe that I was ) a mother late 
Ot two faire ſonnes,faire ſonnes lights of my life : 
Now th'one is dead,and ina worſe cſtate, 

Doth th'other liue involud in woeand ſtrife, 

Like th'auncient trunkeof ſome diſ-branched tree, 
Which Eels rage hath to confuſion brought, 
Diſ-armd of all choſe impes that ſprung from me, 
Vn-profitable ſtock I ſerue for nought, 

S1at. Rez. I ſerue for nought,fincehim I cannot ſerue, 
Woaoſe {tght may onlie my dead ioyes reuiue. 
I wich the famine of all comfort ſteruc, 
Siace I want him for whom Iwiſh'd to liue. 

Tliue withour my halfe,without my whole, 
Prodigious monſter, whome the world admires ? 

I want the point, the Pilote,and the Pole, 

Thar drew,addreſt,and gouern'd my defires, 

Now tols'd with ſftormes inth'Occan of difpaite 
By ruineonelylI attend relcefe, 
Thicatnedaboue with pitchie cloudes of care, 
Threatncd belowe with ſwelling gulfes of greefe. 
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My foule ſeemes to preſage diſaſtrous chances, 
And varying with her ſelte hath neucr peace : 
My thait oppreſt falles into deadly trances : 
My eyes muſt grace the ground of my diſgrace; 
Hell hath aſſembled all her horrours heete ; 
Ahyia theconcaue of this curſed breaſt, 
As in the darke Tartarian groues, appeere 
A thouſand ſhaddowes to bercaue my ret. 
Alex.Faire Princeſle,ſpare choſe paſſionate cop/aints 
Which may augment, but not amend your harmes 7 
This voice, which with your woethe world acquaiiits 
Doth moue me more,then all the Perſians rmes. 
Madame,take courage, be affraide of none: 
You may «xpect what helpe 1 can afforde : 
I ſiveare by Zones inviolable throne, 
And doe proteſtby my imperiall wo:dey 
That neither ],nor any wight ſhall wrong you, 
Ycamorethenthis,] lay my taith in paund, 
You ſhall be honoured heere as doth belong you : 
An4,as it were,in your owne Court command. 
S1a.Reg. Ah how can I command,whilſt I am thralle 
Whar can I haue who wanting one want all ? 
Alex, Thou3h ir ſeemegloriousin ſome viRtors ſight 
T avuſe thcir captiues,and triumphin ill : 
Thc larger growethelimites of my might, 
The more I ſtriue for to reſtraine my will, 
The ſauegarde of my fauour ſhall extend 
Nut only twarcs y ov, but twards all your traine. 
] ſhall have cate that who on me attend 
From offering wrong to you,or yoursrefraine. 
If any preaſe timpugne what I appoint, 
Or would in ambuſh tor your honour lie, 
Or diſcontent you but 1n any poinr, 
As Alexanaer lives,that wretch ſhall die. 
_— 


$ta.Reg. O what ahoſte of cuils, where ere goe, 
Are till encroaching on my down-caſt ſtate? 
And muſt I be beholden to my foe, 
Who doth deuide me from my royall mate © 
Should he helpe me who would extermine him 
Curſt be my harr,if it betray him thus. | 
Eternall ſhaddowes mot theſe cies firſt dim, 
Ere ſuch a ſight be gratefull vnto vs. 
I holdenot of my ſelfe; Lord,l am thine : 
Thy loue was ſow'ne not ina barren field, 
But ina fertile ground - this hart of mine 
To thee,my deere,no ſmall increaſe doth yeeld. 
Yet this good fortune doth miſ-fortune bring; 
My conſtancie ſhall now be cleatlicknowne : 
Another might haue lou'd a happic King : - 
' ButI will loye theethough thou be ore-throwne. 
Alex,Faine would [ ſtriue to cofort in ſome meaſure 
This mourning Queene;and mitigateher paine; 
Whoſe woe doth make my vitotieno pleaſure, 
Buthath enſowr'd the (weetnefle of my gaine. 
Si. Moſt mightie King,thou doſtdeſerue indeed 
That,as for Darius,we ſhould pray for thee, 
Who doeſt {o farre in clemencie exceed, 
That thou bewailſt our lofle no leſſe then he. 
Thou haſt not onely by thy worth ſurmounted 
All other Kings indignitie alone, 
And bencfits of Fortune moſt accounted, 
But in all vertues worthieof a throne. 
Thoudoſt vouchſlafe on me(morethenI craue ) 
Thetitle of a Queene,and mother ſtill : 
But I confeſle my ſelfe thy humbleſlaue, 
'Wioſe life hath now no limits but thy will. 
| Thaueall that imagin'd good forgote, 
Which greatneſſe gaue : Ile looke no more ſo ſadlie : 
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But will alow of this my preſentlot, 
And beare the burthen of my bondage gladly. 
If that this wretched woman heere were free, 
| Whohathnoheauenexcepther husbands face, 
1 could content my ſelfe (great Prince)to be - 
The meaneſt hand-maide that attends your grace. 
Alex. You may command me, asI were your Sonne, 
Whoſe duteous loue ſhall prooue no leſſe intire. 
S:ſ. Heauens recompence the court'ſy thou haſt done 
Whichall ſucceeding ages ſhall admire. 
 Alex.Thoſecaptiud Princeſſes haue pierc'd my ſoule, 
Who eu'n amidſt ourheauen haue found a hell. 
Hep. What ſtoick brow his paſſions could controule, 
As not to weepe,if he re-marked well | 
7 Thetearcsof thele faire Ladies cauſing wonder, 
Who ncede not challenge nature of her duty, 
But borne to bring,although they be brought vnder, 
Giue greefea grace for to apparre)] beauty, 
Sir, ſuch a vitorie hath not beene ſeene 
As you haue gain'd, whoſe greatneſle well appeares; 
The largeſt kingdome,and the faireſt Queene, 
That «_Aſ;a vaunted of theſe many yeares. 
Duiſt Zedaes or Azenors brood compare 
With that ſweete Queene, the honour of her kinde? 
But as ſhe is aboue all other faire, 
1 ASsfarre her daughters make her go behinde. 
Itſecmdar firſt that ſorrow had beene ſleeping 
Whileas theſe Virgines in their:Grand-dames boſome 
With weeping beautie,and with beauties weeping 
Did with a haile of pearle blaſt beauties þloſſome. 
 Solargeapow'ris tono Princeallotted, 
As toloues Empirein their face confynd. 
Alex. O how is my Hepheſtion thus aſlotted ? 
Daretollie ſeeket'aſlault ſo braue aminde? 
E 3 Dare 


Dare C#pid enterin anarmed campe, 
And Mars owne minions thus preſume to danton? 
Muſt his ſotc (eale ſtecle-wearing ſtomacks ſtampe, 
And make thein tributariesto that wanton? 
Hep, We dare refit {(whil't many a thouſand dies) 
Agunſtch'mnusſton of a world of men: 
Yet if in yuo: ie orbes two Sunni? cies 
Aſſtultthe ſoule at vnawares, O then 
Some ſecret ſympathie, ſome vn-knowne motion 
So charmes the minde,thar vaine arcall defenſes. 
The hart drunke with the eies contagious potion 
Corruptsthe ſpirits and poylons all the ſenſes. 
Alex. But I tn my conceat doeskorac all tuch:; 
No,l reſolue to be athrall ronone: 
Yea,ere [ butabale my lelfe ſo much, 
Tle rather die ten thouſand deathes in one. 
Should [ be bound with vile atteRions chaines, 
As one obliuious of my former fame? 
This reſolution ill my ſoule retaines, 
To ballance nothing with a noble name. ; 
O what a great indignity is this 
To ſeca Conquerour to his luſt aſlaue? 
Who would the title of true worth wete his 
A minde ſurmounting cuery vice muſt haue, 
The braueſt trophce euet man obtain'd 
Is that, which ou'r himſelfe himſeltehach gain'd. 
Hep. 1 ioy, my ſoueraignc,that as you excell 
Not onely men,but Mars 'imfelte in armes: 
So you by vertues might the power repcll 
Of beautic,loue,and C:thereas charmes. 
Yourvertue bright,whoſc rayes ſhine in your words 
Andtnence to my harts center are reflected; 
Now over my ſelfe ſuch pow'r to meaffords, 
That with fond loucT loth co be infected, Excunt. 
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BESSVS, NARBAZANES. 


27-N Ow ſince,Narbazanes,weare come hither, 
Ler vs accompliſh what we haue intended: 
And ioyne our wit,our force,and al[togerher, 
That it may be no ſoonerknowne then ended, 
You ſee occaſion call-vw;whil'ſt we ſlcepe, 
And point vs out the way robe aduanc'd; 
Yeablames our ſluggiſhneſſethat cannot keepe 
The courſeof things which for our weale hauecchanc'd 
The heauens abhorre our King, & ſtrive tyndo him: 
Nothingdoth proſper that he emterpriſes: 
Some new diſaſter daylic falles vnto him: 
Some croſle o'er-thwarts all thingsthat he deviſes. 

In no ſtrilimites ſhould cyrthoughts be bounded 
Whom ſo great happines ſeemes to importune: 
Forſince our King is like to be confounded, 

Vpon his fall we both may builde our fortune. 

Na.'1 ſhall not faile for to performe my part: 
] of your words exceedingly allow: 
Honour,and wealth are the idols of my hart, 
Which it I may obtaine,I care not how. 

Andyet I would we had ſome faire pretence. 
Our countries care muſt ſeeme ourſoules to comber: 
This ſzeming zcale muſt ſhaddow our cffence: 
For ſuch a ſhow will ſatisfie a number. 

Let vs be well aduiſ'd, cre we reſolue; 
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And then endeuour texecute it ſoone. 
If we our ſelues once in this worke involue, 
And then not finiſhe it,we are vndone, 
Beſ. He hath ſent one to Alexander late 
To ſpeake of peace, but did the ſame in vaine: 
And now involu'dina deſpair'd eſtate, 
Bar'd from accorde,he cannot warte ſuſtaine. 
His purpoſe is his Captaines to conuene, 
To aske of them ſome counſell for his ſaftie: 
A time more fit for vs couldnot haue beene. 
\ Who minde to compaſle Kings muſt needs be crafty; 
For to atchicue that which we thinketo doe, 
A courſe more fit we by no meanes could finde, 
Then crooked feeming-vpright counſzll ta 
Diſguiſe our practiſes, and maske our minde. 
We will aduiſe him to renounce a ſpace 
His ſtate to ſome one,whom he way deſire 
But forthe faſhion to accept his place, 
Andas himlſelfe a certaine time impyre, 
Whoſe better fortune may perchance bring back 
That which his euer ebbing beares away: 
Then heagaine his Diademeſhalltake, 
And as betore the regall ſcepter ſway. 
Na, Well then amongſt our ſelues,t'auoid,debate 
Which vadermines ſo many a mighty aQion. 
I will preferre youto theimperiall ſeate. 
Andto approouetie ſame will frame my faion. 
Beſ. All thatis one, which of vs tworecciue ir, 
Since euery thing doth cquallicbelong vs: 
Tle take it for the forme,not that I craue ir, 
For we will part his Empire all among vs. 
Butif he condiſcend tothis we crave, + 
Which atthe firſtvafolding would ſeeme good: 
 Lethimnotthinke vstwo ſuch foolesto leaue 
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That whichſomany Monarkes buy with blood. 

Who once aduanc'd would willingly goe downe, 
And notloue inauthoritic toſtand * | 
'Tis not the cuſtome {o to quite a Crowne, | 
When one hath know'n how fweet it's to command. 

This name of faith butto get credite fain'd, 
If ir were ballanc'd with a kingdome,ſtraight 
I'n them whoſe conſciences are molt reſtrain'd 
T would ſooneſuccumbe,a ſcepter hath ſuch waight. 

Na. Yetto betray our King we haue no reaſon : 
When l muſe on:thattempt it makes meſorrie : 

Our name ſtain'd with this odious tile of treaſon 
Shall leaue our ſuccefiours, more ſhame, then glorie. 
We firſt muſt end all our defignes with paine, 
Then raigne with feare,andliue ſecurclie neuer 

As in a dreame aſpace with pomperemaine, - 
Then die diſgracd,in infamie for euer. 

The ſacred title of a Soueraigne King 
Doth ſtrike a terrour in my troubled thought, 

And maieſtie,tamazemy minde,doth bring, 
Whoſe aſpeR only hath great wonders wrought. 

Be. To idle ſounds,and frivolous reports 
Giue thoua paſporte,for they laſt not long 2 
And all that thou alledgeſt nought imports. 

A Crowne may couer any kinde of wrong, 

What hainous thing ſo odious is by nature, 
"That for a Kingdome hath not beene committed : 
To bea King let me be cal'd a traitour , 

Faith,if for ought,forthis may be omitted. 

Thoſe are but feeble braines,which fancies lode 
With timorous dreames,that bare ſurmiſing brings. 
Who feare vaine ſhaddowes muſt not come abrode, 
Too warie-wits dare neuer worke greatthings. 


It our braue proie happilie ſucceede, 
F (As 


| (As now 1 doubt not but itſhall do ſoone) 
We ſtraight will finde enough t'applaud our deede, 
And ſooth vs vp in all that we have done. 
Ns. To haue the time and mannerthen prefixt, 
Command the Ba&7rians all themſclues to arme, 
Andto attend till we aduertiſe next, 
Prompt for all perils atthe firſt alarme. | 
Then through the Campe a rumour we will ſpread, 
That hopeleſle Darizs hath diſpairdlie gone 
With violence to dwell amongſt the dead, 
And ſceme therefore exceſſiuelie tomone. 
The Perſians we with promiſes mult feede, 
So to difarme him of his natiue pow'rs: | 
Then we will apprehend himſelte with ſpecde : 
- For while that he is free nothing is ours. 
That we may feeme to vic him with reſpe, : 
(As tothe ſtate of fuch a Prince pertaines: ) 
We will not this laſt ornament negle ; 
He ſhallbe bound,but bound with golden chaines. 
To Alexanderatterwe willſend, 
And offer Dariws in his hands appeaſe him 
Then crauc his fauour,that he will defend 
Vs as his friends,who haue done all to pleaſe him 
It his geod-will we cannot thus procure, 
And he vs withextremirie purſue ; 
With Darius death we will our ſtates aſſure, 
Then raiſc freſh forces,and the warresrenue, 
Beſ. Let vs henceforth for nothing be diſmaide, 
But ſtriue our ſclues courageouſlic to beare : 
This dangerous action would not be delai'd, 
Leaſttime worke his aſſurance,and our feare. 
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T me,throuch Tones indgement isft, 
Huge alterations brings : 
T hoſe are but fooles that trafs 
In tranſitory things, 
Whoſe tailes beare mortall ſlings, 
Which in the end will wound. 
And _ —— it firange, 
T hough all things earthly change 
= the pen err hs 

What us from ruine free £ 
The elements which be 
Alt variance (4 we ſee) 
E ache other doe confounds  ——- 
Theearth and aire makemwarre  .. | | 
T he fire and water are OE 
Still wreſtling at debate - . LITTON 
All thoſe through colde and heate, ' 
Through drouth,and moiſture iar : 

No wonder though men change and fade, 

Who of thoſe changing elements are mae. 


How dare vaine worldlings vaunt 
Of fortunes goods not laſting, 
Euils that our wittes enchannt, 
Expos d to loſſe and waſting . 

Loe we to death are haſtine, 
Whilft we theſe things diſcuſſe. 
All things from their beginning, f 


 _—_—— ———_— 
w—- 


Vat) au end are running : 
Heautn hath ordairt d it thus, 
We heave how he aun doth thunder ; 
We ſee thearth burſt a ſunder , 
And yet we neuer ponder, 
F V hat thu imports to vs. 
T hoſe fearfull ſrenes dee p_ 
T hat th angrie pow'rs aboue 
Are moud to indignation 
Azainſt this wretched nation, 
VF hich they no longer love : 
What are we but 4 puffe of breath, 
Who lige aſſur d of nothing but of death 2 


YV ho was ſo happie yet, 

As neaer had ſome croſſe : 

T hough on a T hroxe he (it, 
And iu not v/ d with bſſe, 

Tet fortune once will toſſe 
Him ,when that leaft he would. 
1f one had all at ones © 
HyJaſpes pretious ſtones, 
And yellow Tagus golae, 

All th Orient all treaſure, 
And euery earthly pleaſure, 
Euen in the greateft meaſure, 
It ſhould not make him bold, 
For while he lines ſecure, 

His ſlate  mo# unſure. ! 
PF hen it doth leaſt appeere, 
Some heauie plazue drawes neeve, 
Deſiruttion to procure. 


We may compareth'eavths glory fOA fl owre, 


T hat flowriſheth and fadcth in an houre, 


In what we mdf} repoſe 
We finde oar comfort light: 
T he thing we ſooneſt = 
| T hat's precious in our ſight. 
For honour vichesmig 
Our lies im-paund we lay: 
Tet alllike flying ſhadowes, 
. Or flowers enambling medowes, 
Enaniſh and decay. 
Long time we toile to finde 
T hoſe idols of the minat, 
Which got we cannot binde 
T 'abide with vs one day. 
T hen why ſhould we preſume 
1 On treaſures that conſume, 
Difficile to obtaine, 
Difficile to retaine, 
A dreame,s breath,a fun; 
Which vexe them moſt who them poſſe wi, 
Who ftarue with flore,and fami exceſſe. 
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Tir. AH, , muſt I poyſon now my Princes cares 


Had I as many tongues,as I haue teares, 
All would not ſerue my forrowes to proclame. 


F 3 


withthe worſt newesthat euerburthE'd fame? 


Dar. Great ſignes of grecfeI in thy facediſceme: 


Spare not for to report this heauie croſſe 
Toone,l feare,whome it doth moſt concerne. 
Iſt death,diſgrace,diſtruRion,treaſon,loſle? 
Tell on theſummeof horcour at the firſt; 
With no ambiguous words my paineprolong: 
'Tis comfort to awretch to knaw the worſt: 
And Ihauclcarm'd to be — long. - 
What leaſt I ſpeake,and yet ſuſpeRroo much, 
Iſt ſome ludibrious meſſage of myskorne, 
Which muſt wound me? but ah no torment ſuch, 
As this tothem who that diſgrace haue borne, 
Tir, She was not wrong d,as you haue miſconceiud. 
The Gods hauc hada care for topreſerue her: 
Such fauour of the viRour ſhe receiu'd, -- 
As of her ſubic&s that were bound toſerue her. 
But what a vollic doth my voice prepare '_ 
Of woes to charge your cares,woes full of dread? 
Would Goderel the ſommethereof declare, 
ThatI might dicin ſaying ſhe is dead. 
Curlſt caitiue,was it-not enough.allas, A 
That I beheld her die,and would hauc died, 
But thatI muſt armd with ſad tydings pas 
To woundallthem that heare what an ſpied? 
Sec howhe fares ſhot with theſe words of mine, 
As one become the pray of greefe,and death. 
Dar. Yet doth the Sunneon my afflitionſhiney 
Andces theaire infeted with my breath. 
AndcanTliuc,and looke them in the face, 
That haue my ignominious o're-throw ſeene?: 
And how I vanquiſh'd,vanquiſhd withdiſgrace 
Engag'dat oncemy kingdome,and my Queene? 
Heauen bruſe me all to powder with thy thunder, 
That I no more may inthe world remaine 
Tie obictofthy wrath,and Fortuncs wonder; 


Spoil'd 


Spoild of all hope; yer kept tor greaterpaine. | 
Ah !art thou Cans ths I _ behindethee? 
Thy faultic husband thinkſtthou ſo toflie? 

If it be thus,thenI know where tofinde thee. 

This onely greeues me that too lateI die. 

O Alexander,what ſuch hainous ill 
Haue Idone thee, that thourequirſt me thus?” 
Whom of thy friendes,or kindred did I kill? 
This.crucltie comes vndeſeru'dof vs. 

Think that thou hadſt iuſt cauſes to make warre: 

Yet vpon women ſhould thy wrath be wroken? 
This Tirrannie ſhall allthy Triumphe marre, 
And cuer ſhall to thy reproach be ſpoken. 

Tir. Sir, without cauſe you guiltie him eſteeme. 
I know her death didgrieuouſlic diſpleaſe him : 
A wondrousthing(which few,ornonewoulddeeme) 
He tooke it ſo,that nothing could appeaſe him» 

Euen as my Soueraignenow;ſothen heſmarted, 
And when he came to caſe your mothers gricfe, 

As if that his owne mother had departed; 
He ſeem'd to need,not for togiue reliefe. 

Dar. If any ſparkes of that reſpec remaine, | 
Which ſhould with reaſon mooue thy minde to ruth, 
I pray the Tiriotes now be plaine, 

Or els ſtrange torments ſhall cxa the truth: 

Toth to let this queſtion ſcape my mouth, 
Which bothT bluſh ro craue,and long to know, 

Iſt poſſible ſo inſolent a youth | 
Did neuertemp: the treaſure which T owe? 

Couldthis imperious Prince in flowre of age 

Haue ſuch a pcereleſſe beautie in hispower, 
And yc<t not ſeeke toquench hisardent rage 
With the deſtruction of her honours flowre? 

Spare not to tell ypon what deadly ſhelfe 


F 4 My 


My ioy is periſhd quite,and I defac'd, 
The feareof euill is worſe then th'euill it ſelfe: 

I'rs to dic twiſe,to die,and die diſgrac'd. 

Ti, Letnottholefouc-bred feares abuſe your thought: 
By all the world no fable I contriue. 

ItI ſpeake partiallie,or lic in ought, 

Earth open vp.and ſwallow mealiue. 

He hank your Grace ſo wrongfully ſuſpeds, | 
No, notinthought,hath once your Queene abuſ'd, 
But as his ſiſter ſtill in all reſpects, 

As chaftlic,and as honourablie v{'d.. | 
When fortune firſt our warlike troupes had [cattered, 
And with great{lughter pur them all to flight, 
We,whom ſhe late ſo louingly had — San, 

Were made the patternes of that changlings might. 
| Forhaving foundaCrownetroad on the ground. 

Dar. O laſting ſhamethat cannot berecur'd. 

Tir. We ſtraight imagin'd that ſome cruell wound 
Had kild my Lord,and waild it as aſſur'd. 

Day. Would God Tthen had died,as I defird, 
Sothaue preueated thoſe enſuing harmes; 
Before my honourand my hap expird, 
With Crowne on head,& with my Queene in armes» 

Tir. But Alexander hauing heard our cries 

Sent onercnquire thoccaftion of our woe; 
Who finding whence ourerroar did ariſe, 
Gaue full affurancethat it was notſo. 

Then he himſelfe vnto our tent reſorted, 
And with moſt courteous ſpeaches full of loue 
Your mother, wife,and children oft exhorted 
Such vaine ſurmized terrours toremoucs 

With proteſtation that they ſhould expeR 
No harme of him their courage toappale: 
Each thing he did accordinglie dircR, 
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That no man might endomage them at all. 

Thus hauing them again(t all dangers arm'd 
(I thinke for feare,for who would not haue fear d 
Leaſt ſuch an Angels graces had him charm'd) 
| Heneuer more betore her face appear'd. 

Or was it vertue that would flie the ſting 

Of traſtleſſe pleaſures that abuſe the ſenſe? 
So continenta vitour,and a king 
Was neuer ſeene. He fled what caus'd offence. 

He doth his fame aboueall.things prefer, 
And will not be where it may blemiſh finde, 
Nor giue his eyes commoditie toerre, 
Nor ſuffer impure thoughts to ſtaine his minde, 

He ſtaid rill that faire tace had loſt all vigour, 
And with the coulouts of pale death was painted. 

Dar. Iniurious heauen that with ſuch helliſh rigour 
The pureſt worke that nature made hath tainted. 

Tir, When hebcheld death triumph in that face, 
Which late had triumph'd our a Monarcks hart, 
He mon'd'no lefle her miſerable cace, 
Then'you that loſtein her your berter part. 

And when ſome dayes his dolour had ou'r-come, 
Her funerals ſolemnelie to decore 
He v{d ſuch honour,as mightwell become 
The Perſian pompe in proſperous times before. 

Dar. O ſupreame pow'r that of Empires diſpolſcſt, 
And ratifieſt thy will with fearfull thunder, | 
Who,as thou pleaſeſt,placeſt,and:de-poſeſt 
Vncertaine worldlings whiles aboue, whiles vnder, 

I pray thy Deitie in my ſoulcs diſtreſle, 
If that th'þnhabitants of heauen can heare 
The plaints of thoſe who this lowe point poſleſſe, 
Or that th'immortall can giue mortals eare, 
Vouchſafe this my laſt ſute for to fulill ; 
G l Eſta- 
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Eſtabliſh firſt this ſcepter in my hand : 
But if through my deſerving,orthy will 
The race of Cyr muſt no morecommand ; 
And it thy heauenly breaſt ſuch hate contracts, 
That I muſt needs my Diadem forgoe : 
Let him ſucceed who prooues in all his ats 
So iuſt a ViRour,and ſo mildea foe. 
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D ARIVS, ART ABAZYS, NARBAZENES 
PATRON, BESSPS. | 


De] F Fortune had ioynd me with daſtard mindes, 
Who to anoble death baſe life prefer'd, 

I ſhould not harrengue heere vato the windes, 

But be content tohaue my fate defer'd. 

O,I repent I proou'd yout worth too much, 
Who ſti!l haue follow'd me in all eſtates. 

I rather ſhould then doubt that youare ſuch, 
Preaſe to proue worthy of ſo worthie mates. 

Yee onliereſtof all thatI conducted, 

Of whoſe great force and faith,which many fing, 
I by two fights, and flights haue beene inſtruQed-: 
Yet hauing you l thinke my ſelfe a King, 

He hath plac'd traizours in my townes moſt ample; 
Not that he honours them/he hates their humour) 
But to ſeduce you toby their example, 
 Thenbanniſh all for every little rumour, 

Yee hauenot to my Fortune hadregarde, 

But freelic-follow'd my euill fortun'd warres : 
| Which, 
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Which,though that I might nor, ove would rewarde, 
Andall the world extoll you to the ſtarres. 

How long ſhall Ia vagabondremaine, 

Andfliea ſtranger who my right would reaue £ 
Since by one bartell we may re-obtaine 
All that we loſt,orlooſc all that we haue. 

Like thoſe vile traitours, whom I will arraigne 

To holde mevp,ſhall I goe caſt medowne? 
Muſt Darius onlie by entreatie raigne? 
No,none hath pow r to take,orgiue my Crowne. 

I ſhall notmy authoritie ſur-viue, 

Nor will I proffzc aſubmiſſiuebreath: 
My hand ſhall holdea ſcepter whileTliue: 
My head ſhall beare a Diadem ill deach. 

If thoſe franke thoughts thar doe poſleſſe my ſoule, 
Such flames of vertue kindled haue in you , 

A Macedonian neuer ſhall controule 
Our noble aRzs,nor laugh to ſeevs bow. 

My ſtate may teſtifie traile Fortunes change : 

May ſhe not him o'ce-whelme,as well as me 2 
Arleaſt our hands beare death, if notrevenge: 
For who can ſtopa ſtout hart for to die? 

Thinke of your aunceſtors,I you cxhort, 

Who made the Greciars tributaries cuer ; 
Andof whoſe wondrous ates men do report 
Great things,the fame whereof ſhall periſh neuer. 

Shall future ages in your praiſe be dombe, 
Whil'ſt chey your Fathers memorie adore ? 

I am refolu'd,my Triumphe,or my Tombe 
A Laurel},ora Ciprefle ſhall decore. 

Art. What vaine amazement doth diſturbe our ſpi- 
Let vs conſultno turther butgoe to. (rits? 
He,who the Perſians wonted worth inherites, 

Will not reſt long aduiſing whatto doc ? 
G 3 Come 
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Come letvs with our beſt attire and armes 
Accompanie our King to this laſt ſtrife: 


Through bloody ſquadrons,and through hotealarmes 


By ſlaughter onlie we muſt looke for life, 
And when our hoſt,as I hope ſhall preuaile, 
Our countrie ſhall haue peace, we praiſe of right : 

And if our Fortune,not our courage,faile, 

Wc die with honour in our Soucraignes fight. 
Let vs,if vanquiſh'd,be aſham'd to be. 

A glorious death may greater honour giue. 

Doe to ore-come, and yet not feare to die. 

It's needtull chat we fight,not thatweliue, 


Na. My words will firſt your Maieſtie diſpleaſe - 


Yet dutie makes me ſpeake where ſilence ſpilles : 

The fine Phiſician cures a ſharpe diſeaſe 

With ſome ſowre potion thatcorruption killes. 
Theskilfu!l Pilote when he feares a ſtorme, 

To ſaue theſhip will caſt out precious things : 


Yet I perſwade you not in any forme 


To further,but to ſtay what ruine brings. 
We warre againſt the Gods, we cannot ſpeede : 


 Toallour actions Fortune is oppol'd. 


We muſt of force ſome other way proceede: | 

Sohauethe heau'ns of our affaires diſpol'd. 
Deare Sir ,giue ou'r thegouernment and ſtile 

To ſome more happie man,not in effe? 

But cloth him with your ſhaddow for awhile, 


Till he your Realmes halfe ruin'd re-erect. 


When he hath clam'dthis tempeſt now ſo hote, 
An4ſetled 4ſ:a witha good ſucceſle? 
He will your kingdomes loſt with what he gote 
Reſtore: appearance promiſes no leſſe. 

All Baria yet abides at your command : 
The 14ians,loz, would die todoc you good : 


Yea 
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Bent for your pleaſure to beſtow their blood. 
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thouſands armed ſtand, 


Yea many thouſand 


What? ſhould we ruſh like beaſtes to needleſe ſtrife? 
Be well prepat'd,and then purſue that ſtranger: 
Braue mindes ſhouid death deſpiſe not lothiog life. 
Baſe cowards craue to dicfor feare of danger. 
- But vertue,to haue no _— ourpaſt, 
Will firſt on all meanes poſhble be thinking: 
And when that all is proou'd,death is the laſt, 
To which itis ynough to goe not ſhrinking. 
Now for the time let Baria be our ſear, 
To Beſſ#s tor the forme your Crowne reſigne? 
Who, when heonce hath re-aduanc'd you ſtate, 
Shall quiteall ſouecraigntie at the firſt ſigne, 
Dar.Wretch,trauclleſt thou thy ſoueraigne to betray? 
Such treaſon dareſt thou to our eares impart? 
Such treaſon vnder truſt? Stay Nr try 0 
Ile ſheath my ſworde euen inthy traiterous hart. 
Art. Sir,you muſt ſtriue ro haue this paſſion broken. 
Conſider what they are,whatis the time: 
It may be they through ignorance haue ſpoken: 
In thought,and notin word,conhiſtsacrime. 
Since to affront your enimie you goe, 
You muſt not ſtirre for cuety little obieR: 
But tollerate your owne,t'offend your foe. 
For now i'ts time time to loue not loſeaſubieR,. 
. Iſhallgettriall vpon what pretence 
This ouT-ſight in aduiſe hath beene committed. 
If through ſimplicitie, not for offence, 
He muſt be pardon'd and his ſpeech remitted. 
Dar. wiſh that it were ſo. I takeno pleaſure 
To ruine them that would my fortune chetiſh, 
Na. Yourgrace wil grant me mercie in ſome meaſure. 
Firſt heare,and if I faile then let meperiſh. oN 
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I call the Gods to witneſſe of my cace, 

Who can decipher euety ſecret thought: 

K Iintended treaſon toward your Grace, 

Straight where I ſtandler me be turn'd tonought, 
I counſel'd but according to my skill: 

Ic was my vpright minde that made me bolde. 

I cue my wit notanſwerd tomy will: 

Yet zeale what it conceiues muſt needes vnfolde. 
We ſhould beware to ſpeake in great affaires, 
Where words are damn(d,or ballanc'd by th'euent, 
For if things faiſc,the tault is ſtill thought theirs. 

Who gaueth'aduiſe,though of a goodintent, 
I fall before your feete heere for refuge: 
Then let me not be without cauſe reieed: 


_ Arlcaſt;examinetirſt before you judge: 


Ile rather die abſolu'd,then liue ſuſpeed. 
Day, Your fond opinion firſt was to be feared, 

Which ſeem'd indeede ſiniſtriouſlic inclind: 
For at the firſt your ſpeech to me appeard 
Th'envenomd birth of ſome malitious minde. 

But ſince you purge you ſo,Ile not araigne you, 
Nor futther call your loyalty in doubt: 
But in the ſame degree of graceretaine you, 
That you were in before theſe wordes brake out. 

I thinke that Patron lookes with ſpeaking eics, 
As if his minde were mightily perplexed: 
Come, Patron,ell what in thy boſome lis, 
Whcrewith thou ſeemeſt ſo wonderfullic vexed. 

Pa. Sir, I would ſpeake in priuie,If I could, 
That which th'aff:&ion of my ſouleaffordes: 
It muſt be ſcal'd with filence,and I would 
That none were prelent to report my words, 

Of fifty chouland Greekes foure only reſt, 
Companions in all perils with your hoſt- 
A like 
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Alike with you delightedand diftreſt - 
As faithtull now as when you floriſhd moſt. 
Where you remaine we muſt remaine with you - 
All kinde of fortunes haue vsioyn'd together. 
Appoint our tents for your Pagilion now, 
And we will guard you,if thatyou come thither, 
We haueabandon'd Greece,our natiue ſoile : 
We hauec no Badriatobe our retreat: 
Our hope tsall in you: thoſe that would ſpoile 
Vs of your perſon ruine all our ſtate. 
Would God that all yourarmie did their due: 
To vic moe words th'occafion is not fit, 
I ſhould notvrge you,if your owne were true, 
Your cuſtodie to ſtrangers ro commit. 
Dar, What ſuddaine accident doth this diſmay you 
Thatyon ſuch inconveniences forecaſt? 
Pas Sir, Beſſws and NgrbaFanes betray you: 
This day to you,orthemwill be the aft 
They faine repentance onlie to diſſemble, 
Till euery thing be for the faQprepard. 
Their friends in haſt doeallthexr force aſſemble, 
And once ere nightmindeto inuadeyour guarde. 
Dar. I credite you : but yet E cannot wrong 
My ſubic&ts ſo,to thinke of them the wort: 
Shall Ileaue them who follow'd me fo long? 
By doing ſo to make my ſelfe accurſt. 
I will awaite on whatthe heauns will offer, 
For who can ſtand when fates his fall conſpire? 
Among mine owne I willingly will ſuffer, 
I liue too long if they my deathdefire. TY 
Beſ. Take heede,Sir,to this ſubtile-witted Grecke: 
The G72ciav faith to all the world is knowne. 
I am enform'd he by all meanes doth ſecke 


To win his grace who hath your ſtate o'ce-throwne. , 
| An 
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And maruell not though mercenaric men, 


'Whoſell themſelaes,ſell all : beleeue them neuer. 


They haue no God butgold,nor houſe: how then 
Can they be conſtant that are changing euer? 
Although that he pre-occupie youthus, 
And others who themſclues abuſe your Grace: 
Faith ſhall be found inuiolate in vs, 
When our accuſer dare not ſhow his face. 
Dar. Who hope to haue of Alexander gaine, 
Or honour to be falſe, they haue no reaſon: 
No man on earth doth traitours more diſdaine, 
Nor more ſeuearly will baueng'd on treaſon. 
Beſ. Well,Sir,you ſhall ſee ſhortlie what we are: 
I will goe fee your Enfignes all diſplaied. 
Day. It's better now ſince things are gone o farre, 
Then ſeeme for tomiſtruſt,to be betraide. 

Loe Artabazus,l haneaced heere 
My part of greatneſſe,and my glaſſe is run. 

Now Patrons ſpeech doth euidentappeare. 
I ſee my end,yet canit no way ſhun. 

Art,The Badrians only medled haue with this. 
Go to the Grecians campe,when that is done. 
And when yourdanger once divulgedis, 

The Per/;ans all will follow after ſoone. 

Dar. And whatif I were gone to patrons Tent, 
And guarded with the Greekes as you deſire: 
He hath but thouſands foure that are well bent, 


' They thirty thouſand that my fall conſpire. 


Anddoing thisI ſhould their deede excuſe, 
In giving them a motion who haue might. 
They may indeede my lenitie abuſe: 
But by my deede they ſhall pretend noright. 
CArt, O deplorable Prince,who can but weepe 
To lecthee now reduc'd tothis eſtate? 


Day, 


Notſceptours,no,but reeds,loone bruſ'dſoone broke: 


The Traeeate of Darius. 
Dx. Retice you all,and ſeeke your ſclues tokeepe -- 
I heere atcend the iſſue of my fate. 
I knowe yee wonder all howI can ſtand, 
Downe tromthe top of all contentment throwne, 
And notdie deſperately by mine owne hand, 
Ile die through others guilt, not through mine owne. 
None of you all haue falſified your troath, 
But with me loyal! ſtill to th'end yee abide. 
Now I you all disburthen of your oath : 


Leaue mealone,and for your ſelues prouide. 
 Exeunt, 


D ARIFS. 
OWeetched Monarchie,vaine mortals choice, 
The glorious ſtep to a diſgrace-full fall : 
Our pow'r depends ypon the peoples voice, 
And to ſeeme ſoueraigne needs we mult ſerue all, 
Yet blowne,like blathers,with ambitions winde, 
On envied ſcepters weaklie we rclie: 
And calling not ourfraile eſtate to minde, 
Notonlie earth, but heauens themſelues defie. 
This helliſh hag our reſtleſſe minde doth toſle, 
While carried with a popular applauſe, 
Teenlarge our limites with our neighbours loſſe, 
Weotf ourowne confufionsare the cauſe. 
And whenth'ecclipſe comesof our glories lighr, 
Then what auailes th'adoring of our name : 
A meere illufion made to mock the ſight, 
Whoſe beſt was but the ſhaddow of a dreame ? 
Let greatneſle of her glaſcie ſcepters vaunt ; 


H And 


DR — ——_———_—_—— ENS —__ C—— 


The Tragtdie of Darius. 
And let this world!ie pompe our wits inchant. 
All fades, and ſcarcelie leaues behinde a token. 

Thoſe golden Pallaces,thoſe gorgeous halles, 
With fourniture ſuperfluouſlie faire: | 
' Thoſe ſtatelie Courts,thoſe sky-encountring walles 
Evaniſh all like vapours inthe aire, 

O what affliction icalousgreatneſle beares, - 

Thar ſtill muſt trauell to hold others downe; 
Whil all our guardes not guard vs from our feares ? 
So greevous is the burthen of a'Crowne. 

Where are they all who at my feete did bowe, 
While I was made the idole of fo many? 

What ioy had 1 not then ? what haue Inowe ? 
Then honoured of all,now ſcarce ofany. 

Our painted pleaſures but appurrell paine-: 

We ſpend our dayes in dread,our lives in dangers, 
Billes to theſtarres,andthralles ro Fortunes raigne, 
Knowne ynto all, yet to our ſelues bur ſtrangers. 

A golden Crowne doth couer leadencares : 

The Scepter cannot lulle their thoughts a-ſleepe, 
Whoſe breaſts are fraught with infinite diſpaires, 
Of which the yulgar wits ſounds not the deepe, 

The Bramble growes,although itbe obſcure; 
Wiile mightie Cedars feele the bluſtering windes : 
And mildc Plebeian. ſpirits may liue ſecure, 

While mightic rempelts rofle imperiall mindes. (ces, 
What are our daies, but drcames, our raignes but tri- 
Whilſt brain-ſick reaving with our Fortunes feuer, 
We ſtill are vext with chanzes and miſchances, 
Till death vs both from life and ſcepter ſeuec ? 
The vanitie of greatneſſe | hauegoou'd, 
And beene the wonder of each gazing eye : 
Now that deceauing ſhaddow is remoou'd ; 
And I my wretched ſtate too late eſpie. 
| Now 


[T. | FALLING 
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Now bound with chai 


When this prepoſterous honour I beholde, 
It but vpbraides me what I was before. 

And what was I before (though to each eye 
The forme of my afflition was not knowne ) 
Butfettred in effeR,while I ſeem'd free, 
Andinalabyrinth of Iaboursthrowne ? 

Was | not bound to ſerue then all mens humour, 
Or to be cenſurd with ſome Critick ſtorie; 

Still clog'd with cares,afflought for euery rumour, 
O glorious bondage, burthen-able glorie. 

[Chat dignitie which deified me late, 

And madethe world doc homage to my name, 
Now cannot ſuccour my accurſed ſtate, 
Bur hath with my miſ-fortunefethered fame. 

My beſt was but a momentarieblis, 

Which leaues behinde this everlaſting ſting, 
That of all woe no woe is like to this, 
Tothinke I was,and am not now a King. 

No man with me inall accompliſh'd ioyes, 
That fatisfic the ſoule,could once compare : 

No man may matche me now in ſadannoyes, 
Andall the miſcries thatbreedediſpaire. 

Thciſe Fortunedid my gallant troupes cntrap, 
AndI tofa!l did deſperately ſtand; - 
Yetcould not be ſo happie in miſhap, 

As for thaue diced by ſome renowmed hand. 

But for my gieatergriefe,diſgrace,and {corne, 
(The mindes of men fo apt are todeceaue) 

They whome aloft my favours wings haue borne, 
Eva they made me their maiſter thus a ſlaue. | 

Ah,did not death in priſon from me reaue 

The facred ſoucraigne of my ſoules deſires, 


H 2 Iwretch 


nes,(which though they be of 
Diminifh not my thraldome ought the more) [[gold, 


The Trageare of Darius. 
I wcetch not being prelent ro receaue 
The laſt cold kiſfe that might aſſwage my fires £ 
Yet © thriſe bappie thou,that haſtnor liu'd 
To beare a burthea of this = diſgrace. 
More then 4 thouſand deaths this had thee grieu'd, 
To know | died,and died inſucha cace. 
Ah,doe the pledges of our mutual loue 
(The onlie comfort that the fates haue left me) 
Reſt priſon'd yet? And may I not remooue 
My mother chence? thenisall bliſſe bereft me. 
My paines are morethen with my pleaſures cv'n, 
Since firſt I in authoritie did enter. 
Was [ cxalted once vpto the heau'n, 
To be caſt head-long downe to milſchicfes center ? 
My amplc Empire,and my Princelie birth, 
My great magnificence,and vaine exceſle, 
All cannot yeelde my minde one minutes mirth, 
To caſe me now in this extreame diſtreſſe. 
Loe heere,reduc'd vnto the wottt of illes, 
Paſt helpe,paſt hope,and only greatin gricfe, 
I wait vpon two abie@vaſlals willes, 
And dare not,no,not thinke vpon relicfe. 
Death would Iſcorne(my courſe muſt oncehaue ri) 
If I had firſt repair d mine honours breach, 
Whoſe wounds ſo thrill my ſoule,as vnbegun 
The life I wiſh that does my fame impeach. 
This mortall vaile I willinglie refigne, 
Sincetoan ende my dayesthe deſtinies bring : 
Nor wiilI ſo from Maieſtie decline, 
Asto doc ought vn-wotthie of a King. 
Ext, 


T. Trageas [ Jarins. 
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CHORVS 
Omenew diſaſter daylie doth forſhowe 
Our comming ruine : Ve haue ſens onr beft, 
Now fortune bent vs witerhy t'ore-throw, 
T hrowes down our King from her wheels top ſo low, 
As by no meanes hu ſlate can bereareſh, 
And ſince hu foes by armes hane him oppreſt, 
Hu friendes,and ſeruants leaue him all alone. 
Few haue compaſſion of hu ſtate diſtreſt: 
Tea,falſe to him them ſelues doe many ſhow. 
So foes and fained friendes conſpire in one, 
Fraile Fortune,and the fates with them agree. 
With axes allrunne on thi falling tree. 


This Prince in proſperous ſlate bath floriſb'd long, 


Ana neuer dream d of any euill ſucceſſe, 

But was well fellow'd while his ſlate was flirong: 

Him flattering Syrens with acharming ſong 

Strid'd to nos. : while-as he dia poſſe 

T his earthly aroſe, that with « vaineexcee 

He might reward their mercenary lone. 

But now when fortune drines him to aiftreſſe, 

Hs faworites whom he remain d among, 

With foes and fortune flraight their ſaith remone, 
And who for gatne to follow him werewont, 
T hey after gaine by his deſtruttion hunt. 


O more then happie ten times were that King, 
Who were vnhappie but 4 little ſpace, 
So that it did no witer raine bring, 
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The Trazeate of Darius. - 
But mad: bin proue(aprofitable thing) 
Who of his traine,did beft deſerne his grace; 
T hen could,and would of thafe the beſt imbrace, 
And flie ſuch vultares as deuour him liuingg + 
That th:ſewhom he found faithfulmig ht haueplaces 
O how this doth a generousſlomacke gg: 
T ſee ſome grac d for craft and lies coniryuing? 
Thu « the griefe that burſts an honeſt hart, 
Lords fauour commes by chance,not by deſart. 


Thoſe Minions to whors Princes do extend, 
 CAbone their worth, immoder ate good-will, 
T 0 the diſer ace of good men,ſhew in end 
T hey onely in proſperity depend 
Not wpon them, but on their Fortune flill, 
Which if it change,they change. the though they fil, 
T htir hopes with honour ,and their cheſts with coine 
Yet if they fall or their affaires goe ill, 
T hoſ&whom they rais d will norwith them deſcend, 
But with th' aſcending Sunne wil ſlraight way toyne. 
And ave forget all that they gaue before, 
For that of them they can expeti nomore, 


T he truth hereof in end now hath th'euent 
In Beſſus,and Narbazanes —_— 
On whom their Prince ſo prodigallieſpent 
A fﬀettion,honour titles,treaſure,yent, 
And allthat might each honeſt mind hane mooued 
So bountifull a Prince for to haue loued, 

Who ſo beninglytendred their eſtate... 

Tet they to him wyletraitours now hane proned: 

By them he s in-chain'd,difgrac'd,and ſhent; 
So 4s he well may rae,although too late, 

T hat he ſuch ſlie Camelions changing hew 


The Trazeaie of Darius, 
Prefer'd to ſeruants dutifull and trew. 


But though 4 while thoſe tr aitours ſpeede, 

No doubt the heau' ns once vengeance will exatt: 

T he very horrour of this haynous deede 

Doth make the harts of honeſt men to bleede; 

Tea,exen the wicked hate this barbarons att: 

T he heawens n0 hier choller can contrats, 

T hen for th invaſion of a ſacred Kina: 

Who,as it were,out of the ſtarres extrad?, 

Should feare and renerence inſeriours breede; 

To whom from him both health andwealth doth ſpring, 
But though on ear th men ſhould neglett this wrong, 
Heauenswill thoſe traitors plague ere it be long. 


ACTVS QVINTVS 
Scey, I. 


HEPHESTION, ALEXANDER, 
POLISTRATYS. 


He.JJ/ Hat ſtory or what fable can recorde 

Ot ſuch a nombrous troupe ſo ſtrangely loſt? 
I know they quak'd to know it was my Lord, 
Whoſe name alone is worth anothers hoſt: 

It ſcarce ſeemes credible in many partes: 
Buttraitorsfearethough'althe world would backethe. 
They were but bodies deſtitute of harts: 
Moepriſoners they were then:men to take them. 

Who would belecue ſofew durſt ſtriue to finde 
So great an armie,and the armie ſhrinkes 
What is impoſſibic toa braue minde? 


True 


The Trazedie of Darius. 
True valour darcattcmpt all that itthinkes . . 

Alex.1a this encounter for rhaue had the beſt 
Tt would content more thena common thought: 
Buefince we want the chiefe,whatot the reſt? 

I would be ſatisfi:d in all,or nought. 

Thoſe trairours thought thaue finiſh'dall the warre 
With giuing me their Lord, whom they had bound: 
But I diſtruſt not mine owne force ſo farre, 

As forto builde vpon fo baſe aground. | 

Although indeede that D arivs did me wrong, 

I will not ſuffer others to oppreſle him. 
I keepehim for my ſelfe: he doth belon 
To me alone:none other ſhould diſtreſſe him. 

Whilſt he did onely in himſelfe confide, 

I labour'd by all meanes to make himbow: 
Bur ſince his hard eſtateabates that pride, 
Turn'd is my fury to compaſſton now. 

Although he oft contemn'd me by his letter, 
Yet Iamgreeudtoſechim ſo decciu'd. 

If he had but acknowledg'd me his better, 
*T'was not his blood,nor kingdome thatl crau'd. 

Andlitf thoſetraitourshaue not kild him ſtraight, 

Yet his deliuerie ſhall my name renoune: 

I would not looſe a ſubicR of ſuch waight, 

By which my clemencic might be made knowne: 
Po. Sir,now your F ones doe him good. 
Al. Whatal arefled? none haue my force withſtood? 
Po. Yet D&im cannot be redeem(d againe. | 
Al. Why, haue they ſet him free? or is he ſlaine? 
Po. Now hath he gotaliberty atlaſt 

With no leſſe ranſome then his deareſt breath. 
Al. Then is all 4feas expectation paſt. _ 

Tell on at length the mancr of his death. 

Po. The boyling ardour of thaſcending Sunne 


Had 


Had caus d in me a moyſture-parching drouth, 
Which made me from the way alittle runne, 
To finde ſome tountaine torefreſh my mouth, 
Their where a ſource herliquors loftly ſcatters, 
Which-ſhaddow'd was from 7 :t«ns parching beames, 
I coold my thirſt with the colde chriſtall waters, 
Which ſcenvd to murmur that | forc'd theirſtreames. 
When loe I ſawe(a lamentable ſight) 
Two wounded horſes draw a bloody coache, 
All clad with skinnes in moſt vncomely plight, 
Which narrowlic teſpy I did approach. 
One was within, who could not long eſcape 
The doubtfull paſſage of th'infernall gates : 
Yet maicſtie triumphing ou'r miſhap, 
He ſcem'd to threaten Fortune, a the Fates, 
And as notto ſo baſſea fortune borne, 
While as his blood aboundantly deval'd, 
Burſt forth into theſe words in Fortunes ſcorne, 
As one whoſe courage could not be appal'd. 
 Yougazeto ſce,and haue goodcauſe wherefore, 
A man,noman; a King,no King; what monſter ? 
Now lefſethen nought,whoonce was both,and more: 
Which few now by my preſent ſtate would conſter. 
And yet amidſt my cuils Imuſt reioyce, 
That this laſt comfort doth fore-goe my end 
I fpeake to one that vaderſtands my voice, 
And not in vaine my dying-ſpeaches ſpend. 
I am,buchow ? in name,but notin pow'r, 
That wretched Dariws(which I ſhould ſuppreſſe) 
Once happy,as you heard,butat this houre - 
The very patterne of extrcame diſtreſle; 
Then a while pawſing afterthus proceeded : 
Tell Alexander theſe laſt wordes from me : 
Alchough my hatred ſtill t wards ”_ exceeded, 


T he Traztdie of Darius. 
Yct I am forc'd far in his debt to die. 
I thanke him highlie for his =—_ od-will, 
My mother,wife,and children ſo preferuing. 
Pray himt'yſe them that reſt as gently ſtill 
For his ownegoodneſle ſake,not my deſeruing. 
They to his foe pertine,and yet hefſtrines 
To haue them honour'd now, as in times palt : 
Butthoſe who held of me both lands and liues, 
" Oflandandlife haue me depriud atlaſt. 
I pray you on my part entreat him thus 
Not to'permit that vnreueng'd belowe 
My ghoſt do wander. By his care of vs 
That men his Iuſtice,andtheir fault may knowe, 
Befidethe honour, which he ſhall acquire 
In plaguing them that haue betraide my truſt; 
Men ſhall his magnanimitie admire, 
And fearc roffend him whomethey finde ſo iuſt. 
Loe,all my pompcis paſt, my time expird: 
My wealth evaniſhed like watrie bubbles. 
Our many a mightie peopleI impyrd: 
Yet hath my life beene but a ſtage of troubles. 
And ſince my glaſſe is runne,my glory gone, 
AndI dead to the world,the world tome; 
I wiſh thatall parts of th'earths globe in one 
: May condeſcend his ſubie&t for to be. - (dead, 
Then drouping downe, faint, bloodles, and halte 
Hepraid to giue him water that ſtood by. 
(A ſmall requeſtby ſucha Monarcke made) 
Which when that he had gote - yetere Idie, 
This crofſe muſt come(f{aid he ) t'vadoe me quite : 
Though moſt parts of the world once homage ought 
I have not now the power for torequite (mc; 
This little benefit that thou haſt broughrme. 
But Akxanatr ſhall rewarde thee well; 


And 
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The Tragedie of Daius. 
Andhim the heauens,who hath not done amiſle, 
Tothoſethat haue beene mine: his foe muſt tell 
That vndeſerued courteſie of his. | 
Though none haue pow'r his pleaſure to controule; 
If he entreate them well whom he retaines; 
Te will procure no ſmall reſt to my ſoule, 
And make him famous,while the world remaines. 
When myſprit parts out of this tent of clay, 
Entreat ſome with my buriall to take order; 
Leaſt churliſh Charon force me for toiſtray 
An yn-reſpeRted ghoſt on Srygian border, 
Let firſt my corps be carried to my mother, 
Who may it with my aunceſtors entambe : 
 And,as ſhe hath more cauſe thenany other, 
May waile this wofull burthen of her wombe. 
In pledge of that affeQion,which I beare 
Thy Soueraignes worth,whom now I muſt ſce neuer, 
Haue heere a Princes hand,lI hold him deare, 
And recommend meto his grace for cuer. 
Iſcarcehadgothis hand,or toucht his veſture, 
When like a torch whoſe waxe and weeke is ſpent, 
Somewhat perplext,yet with a princely geſture, 
He died in peace: his ſpritappear'd content. 
Alex. Who could refraine fr6 teares toheare declar'd 
The deſolation of this wretched wight - 
Haue ſubieasſlaine their prince who ſtrangers ſpar'd? 
Vs hath he fled, that periſh thus he might 2 | 
I for his fall am wonderfully ſorie, 
Who Neſtors age was worthie Chaue attain'd : 
I enviedeath,becaulc it rob'd the glorie, 
Which 1 in giuing him his life had gaind. 
Hep. Since death hath put aperigdetohis woes, 
The fauour that r'wards him you thought rextend, 


Conuertto furournow againſt his foes, 
| I 2 For 
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The Tragedie of Darivs. 


For your defignes can haue no fairer end. 


So ſhall you both attaine perpetuall praiſe, 


And winne their harts who ſee their Lord reveng'd ; 
Then reape no little profite in your dayes, 


To haue the countrie of ſuch vipers cleng'd. | 
If but one vertue ſhould adornea King, 
It ſhould be Iuſtice: many great defeats 


: Arevaild thereby ; whereas cach vertuous thing 


Inone that is vniuſtthe world ſuſpeas. 
Alex, Although your counſell,or yet his requeſt 
Had not the pow'r to penetrate my cares : 
A generous ſtomack could not well diſgeſt 
So greata wrong : my mindeit hardly beares. 
My ſpirit impatient of repoſe diſdaines 
That they ſo long this infamie ſurviue. 
ButI will puniſh with moſt greevous paines 
The horrid treaſon that they didcontriue. 
What? do they thinke,deccau'd with ſomeillufion, 
That Badriaisa bulwarke for my ire ? 
Flic where they liſt, they cannot ſcape confuſton : 
My wrath ſhall follow like conſuming fire. 
Heauen cannot bea ſanQuarie forthem : 
I dare to forceth'infernall caves adventer: 


,Thiearth cannot keepethem ſafe,if I abhorre them : 
© Neſearch them out though they werein the center, 


Andhauing gotten once thaſe malefaors, 
Betwixt the bending boughes of two ſtrong trees, 
Vntoth'eternall terrour of all traicours, 

They ſha!l diſmembred be before my eyes. 
Pol.Sir,may it pleaſe your Grace totake ſome care, 


 Thatſomehis funeral] offices performe. 


Alex, Goe prefentlie and every thing prepare 
According to the militarie forme. 
Exennt. 
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- CHORYS. 

i. His looke;allace;hath frayghtmy ſoul rrogg 
Sib. islooke,allace,hath fraught my ſoule wit 

[ Mbmeenrioey'n doth onthy lips depend:: - 
| Thy covntoance(ah)adolefull coppic beares 
Of ſome ſadde ſummons to'denounce my cnd. 

Starue not my cares which famiſh for thy words: 
That ſwallow'd yet may make'my hart to burſt: 
Naz. Madame thiemeſſage that my foule affordes 
Muſt once be known,and once knowneftill accurſt, 
S:{.Be not a niggardof euilnewes. Nun. And why? 
Si{. Fame will tell all the world, N#w.Butfirſt to you.” ” 
S:;{. Tel ſone. N#niYour ſonis dead:Sj/.Then letme dic. 
Che. Her ioyes ad pleaſures are all perflfd'inow. = 
Siſ. Why opens not the earth'for to deuour 
[ A curſed caitiue,that all ioy hath loſtee 


Thelongerthatliue,my griefe growes more: 

Borne Iamtomiſchicfekeptio becroft, -- '-— © 
Would God this body in miſhappes abounding 
Were couered with ſome mountaineof huge waight; 

Orelfe that thOcean ovu'r thefe fieldes inunding 
Might make my buriall in her boſome ſtraight. 
 O Alexander,haſt thou robd his life, '' 
Yetentertain'dme ſtill in "44 to finde him? 
3 


Why 
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_ Th Typeah of Dirins: ce 
Why didſt thou not firſtkill this poore old wife, 
Who was not wotthieto haueliu'd behind him ? 
 Ah,tendedall thy counchie to this, | 
Thatlſhould live ll thou haſt {lainemy ſorne? 
Nun. You wrong that worthie Prince: for he and his 
Came him to helpe, who was ere then vndone. 
Siſ. What impious hands durſt one that worea crown, 
And was thereof moſt worthie, murther ſo? | 
Nun».Two who himſelf raisdyp hauecaſt him down: 
More faithfull then his owne he found his foe. 
Siſ: Tell on thy meſſage,meſſage of my death, 
And load my minde with all miſchiefe and horrour: 
Thatin {ad fighes I may difſolue my breath, 
Whilſt tho relatſttheſetydings full ofterrour.- 
Nun. When Alexander eftſoones back had ſent 
Th' Ambaſladours that peace had ſought invaine, 
A generall muſter,thento try th'eucnt 
Of doubtfull Mars,King Darimdid ordaine, - 
Andin one battell toaduentureall - Wo 
Intending,caus'd his will to be proclaimr'd, - 
While two vile traitours did conſpire his fall, 
Who Beſſus,and Narba7anes were namd. 
Theſe two in counſell did diſcouer firſt - 
Some portionol the poiſqn of their hart; 
Which causd the King ſuſpeR,butnotthe worſt. 


But hauing ſcapdthe firſt brunt of hisrage, 
With tearesof Crocodiles they ſo lamented, 
Asthey his indignation did aſſwage, : 
Whilſt inappearance onlic they repented. 
' They cameto Ari4bazus, honeſt man, 
Who wag of others by bis vpright minde, 
And could not,or through bountic would not ſcan 


Yet with a ſword he ſought to make them ſmart. 


4 


W hat they with craftand malice had deſing'd. 
\ Chop, 
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The Trigedyof Darius; 
Chor. A finceare windeis euer leaſt ſuſpitious: 
They think all faulry who themſelues are vitious. 
Nun. They vrg'd him withthe-Kingto interceede. 
That in his favour hewould give themplace,” "1 c/* 
With promiſe that by ſome notorious deede 
Of armes they would fecke to deſferne his grace. 
_ Hein their fauourfirſtenform'dthe King, 
The batteil wonld beate-witneſle of theirtruth; - |. / 
Then both before his maieſty didbring, ii 4 - 4 
Who was by their ſubmiſſion moou'd coruth.*:: 
Their hands treatchd vpto heau'n, & hiibled knees, 
Their teares like thoſe the Crocodiles doe ſhed; 
Woe in theirface,ang pitty intheireyes 7! (+ 7 
Did for compaſſion and formercie plead; :; :- 

The king of naturemilde, promptto-receiuethem, 
While they diſſembledly were thus complaning,)\ 

Not onelic of his lenitie forgaue them, - * * : 
But wept in catneſt too while they.were faining. : 

Then as hevf'd,his danger now not feeling, 
He mountedto his 'Coach:they came behinde | / 
With a ſubmiffiue yoyce moſt humbly kneeling 
 Tohim,whom ſhortly they were bent to binde. 

The Grecian Captaine follow'd them with ſpeede, 
Who being cad,and ask'd what hedefird,-: +: 5! - | 
Sollicited the King to take good heede i 
Of thoſe that had againſt his life conſpir'd. 

He tolde him how he had their treaſon tri'de, 

And ſeene the Bad#rians to atumultbent, 
Then prai'd him for his ſafety to prouide, 
In going with himto his truſty tent. 

The King grow'n careleſſe,and his fafery ſhunning 
Refus'd this offer on affetiongrounded. 

Or with ſome pow rfull fate his fall fore-running, 
Was carried headlong thus tobe confounded. 
I 4 The 
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Poibeds ef Tyre: 


The Greeke paſt thencedilpairing of his ſafety, 
Who thus recureleflc helpe and health tefus'd: 
Then Beſſusdid begin with.ſpceches crafty 

To purge himlſelte;and-crrowms paſt txcus d. 

The King _ pr [99.00 g 
Tapproch,and Patrons ſpeccharl rted: 
Moiben did doubt arcade — at hand, 
And to gowith the Greeke his Gracecxhorted, 

But when he found this reſolution plac'd, 
Within his breſt,no peril for to flie: | 
With mutuall teares cach other they embrac'd, 

. Partinglikerwo,that living went to die, 

Now filentnight in pitchicyapours cled 
Had muſtred miſis,afd march'd-vnto the weſt: 

A ſhadowichorrourowrrhe eatth was ſpread, 
The Sentinelles were ſet.and all at reſt. 

When a ſtrange terrour troubled all the hoſte: 
The multitudes did murmurein all parts: + 
They did reſemble ſhips in tormes neere loſt, 
Whilſt eachto th'other cauſe of feare imparts. 

Thoſe who their King appointed were toguarde 
All ſhrunke away to corners none ſtai'dthere: 
And hauing to his danger no regarde 
His better-fortunes Minions fled elſe where. 

The deſolationthen was wonderous great: 
Witha few Eunuches Darixs left alone 
Did enterdcepely to reuolue his ſtate; 

And thus be-ſpake them, who did for him mone. 

Depart in peace and for yourſelues prouide, 
Leaſt ye be likewiſewith my ruine caught? 

I will the iflue of my fate abide: 
They hearing this,as of their wits diſtraught 

Went howling through the hoſt edelavons cries: 

This made the King as dead to be bewail'd. 


And 


And inthe armie did arumour riſe, 
That he hadkild himſelfe,when all hope fail'd. 
The Perſians greeu'd, while theſe things did occurre, 
Did firſt encourageall their countrie bands 
To helpe their Prince : but yet they durſt not ſturre 
For feare of falling in the Ba&rianshands. 

Ev'n in the time when this confuſion was 

Thetraitours,to deferre the fat no more, 
Did to their ſoucraignes owne Pavilion paſle, 
And tooke,and bound him,whome they ſcru'd before. 

He,who in golden coach ſuperbelic rode, 

Was caſt in one for baſleſt carriage vſ'd : 
And who of late was honoured like a God, 
By ſeruants as a bond-ſlaue was abuſd. 

Thoſe royall hands to beare aſcepter borne 
Were boſid with chains:thisalſo much did grieuchim 
That fortune his aduerſitie would ſcorne 
With golden bands,rhat ſeru'd not to releeue him. 

- Then Alexander, hauing heardin end 

That Dariss came not forward to affront him, 

To finde him out did all his forces bend, 

Not doubting but he eftſoones would ſurmount him, 

But being atthe laſt at length inform'd 
How he was made a Captiue to his owne, 

Atthis indignitie he highlie ſtorm'd, 
And ſwore he would avenge it by his crowne. 

Out of his hoſte he did ſeleta fewe, _ 

Who were bcſt horſ d, whoſe equipage was light : 
With whom his foes he did ſo faſtpurſue, 
That,cre they could ſuſpeR,he came in fight, 

The traitours troubled with this he had done 
Came to the Cart wherein the King was carried, _ 
And bad him mount on horſe-back,and flee ſoone, 
Leaſt that his foe ſhould take him if he tarried.., 
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| The T rageate of Darius. 

He look'd aloft, and cry dMapd:this day 
Th'eternall luſticer ſees throughithe ſtarres: 

I will not with ſuch periurd rebelles ſtay, 4.6 
And flie from him, who moou'sbur loneſt warres. 

Then thoſe in whom impietie aboundes, 
Throw'd darts at him who they ſhould haue defended 
And hurte the hotſes with an hundreth woundes; 
While they pcrform'd the Parricide intended. 

Their hands were feeble.as their harts vntrue?: 

For when their foes beganthem oncetocomber, 
The traitours firſt,then all the traiterous crue 
Fled them, who were inferiour farre in number. 

But to the confines of deathes kingdomebrought- 
The King retir'd out from the way afide, 

More wounded with ingratitade then ought, 
Did fliethe world whoſe follies he had tride. 

Scarce was the laſting laſt diuorcement made 
Twixtſouleand body whilſt that th'eyes grew dim - 
When Alexander came;and found him dead, | 
Who long had labour'd for thaue ruin'd him. 

Yer with the veſture which himſelfe then wore - 
Hecouered the dead corps,and not eſchew'd it; 

But cu'n withteares his coffin did decore, 
To the great wonder of all them that view'd it. 

And hauing waild his death aboue all meaſure, 
For thaue his funerals made in Princely wiſe 
Hebids you ſpare no cofte,but vic his treaſure, 

And them.as Co nineazo ſolemniſe. 

He hath his body hither ſent by me, 

That the laſt honours you tohim may do: 
He thinkestlicy ſo thafl beftaccompliſh'd be, 
And who him barefhall ſee himrburied to. 

Che. Behold how griefehath her of ſenſebereft, 

And ctioakd her breath with ſuper-abounding grones, 
No 


No will or power toliac isto her left, - 
Sinceall her weale eyaniſh'd is at ones. 
Sif. Ah ſhall I ſee(nolertmefirſt be blinde ) 
That body breath-lefſe,which I brought to light £ 
Where would my ſoule a force ſufficient finde 
T'endure the dolour of that deadly fight. 
O flintic hardned hate,that wilt not breake 
With the remembrance of ſo many woes, 
Why part'{t thou not, faint ſprit,that whilſt I ſpeake, 
In opening of my lips mine eyes might cloſe ? 
This heritage of death,this withered ſtock 
Is buta receptacle of diſpaires : 
A torture to it ſelfe,a ſtumbling block, 
Whoſe aged furrowes fertile are in cares. 
What helpes it now to haue bene made the mother 
Ofone who to ſuch dignitie did clim 2 
More miſcrable now then any other, 
IT live to waile my death,who did in him. 
Aye me,malitious Fates haue done me wrong: 
Who came firſt to the world ſhould ficſt depart. 
It not becommes the olde tou'r-liue the yong : 
This dealing is prxpoſterous and ou'r-thwarr. 
Ah,why ſhould death fo indiſcreet be found 
To ſauea caitiue,and confound a Prince - 
My halfe-dead body,weigh'd downeto theground, 
Through griefe.is grow'n ripe forthe graue long fince. 
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DO IL DLNIE DARIEN: 
AJ Hat makes vaine worldlings ſs to ſwell with pride, 


Who came of earth,and to the earth returne? 
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So helliſh furies with their fire-brands burnt 
Proude and ambitions men,as they dewide 
T hem from themſelues, _ turmoile theiy mindes, 
T hat all their time they ſtudie ſtill 

How to content 4 bound-leſſe will, 

Which nener yet afull contentment findes, 

Who ſo this flame within his boſome ſmothers 

Doth many fantaſies contrine, 

And een forgets himſelfe a-line, 

Tobe — after death by others. 

T hus while he i his paines are nener ended ; 

T hat while he « not he may be commenaed. 


What can this helpe the happineſſe of Kings, 

So to ſubdue their neighbours ,as they doe, 

t And make ſirange nations tributaries #0? 

T he greater ſlate the greater trouble brings, 

T heir pompes and triumphes,fands them in no ſtead: 

T heir Arches, Tombes, Piramides hie, 

And Statues are but vanitie : | 

They die,and yet would line in what © dead : 

And while they liwe,we ſee their glorious ations 

Oft wreſted to the worſt: and all their life 

Is but a ſtage of endleſſe toile and ſirife, 

Of tumults,uprores,mutinies, and factions. 
T hey riſe with feareand lie wth danger downe: 
T here ts no burthen weightier then a Crowne. 


And 4s Ambition Princes undermines, 
So doth it thoſe that vader them rule all. 
We ſee in how ſhort time they riſe, and fall; 
How oft their light eclips d but dimlie ſhines, 
T hey fladie by all ſhifts and ſlights to moue 
T heir Prince of their deſerts C account: 
And 


And when they by hus fawour monn1, 

O what adanger is't tobe aboue? 
For ſtraight expos'd to hatred,and deſpight, 

With all their skill they cannot march ſo euen, 
But ſome oppr obrions ſcandal will be ginen: 

For all men enuy thoſe that have moſt might. 

And if the King d:ſhtkeqhem once,then ſtraight 
T he wretched Courtiers fal with their own waight. 


Some of a poorer Spirite who would be prais'd, 

And yet haue notwherefore to beeſteem'd, 

What they are not indeede would faine be deemd, 

And indirefth labour to be raisd. 

Thi crue each pubhke place of bonoar haunts, 

And changing garments every day _ 

While they woulde hyde,doe but bewray 

With outward ornaments their inward wants. 

And men of better iudgement inftly loth 

T hoſe,who in outwarde ſhowes place all their care, 

And deck their bodies, while their mindes are bare, 

Like to a ſhaddow,or apainted cloth. | 
T he multitade,who but thapparrell notes, 
Doth homage n0t 10 them, but to their cotes. 


Yet Princes mu#t be ſerud,and with all ſorts, 

Some both to doe,and counſell what is beſt; 

Some ſerue for Ciphers to ſet out the reſt, 

Like line-leſie pictures that adorne the ports. 

Faire pallaces __— dare with feares: 

T hoſe ſeeming pleaſuresare but ſnares: 

T he Royall Robe aoth coner cares, 

Th Aſſyrian dye deere buyth heyghat it beares, 

T hoſe dainty delicates,and far fetch foode 

Off through ſuſpition ſauour out of ſeaſon : 
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'The vides goblets mingled arewith blood. 2 
Such glorious gorgeous ſhowes do ſerne for nought: 
All cannot cidbethe tempeſt of the hongbe.. Wet 


| O happy he,who far from fame at home 
= Doth ſit ſecurely by a quiet fire, 
| Who hath not much,anddeth not much defire, 


Nor curious i to learne who goe,or come, | 


For ſatisfied with what his father left = 
Hitminde he meaſures by his flovre, 
And it not pyui d to gapt for more, - 
| Nor eates ought that iniquity hath reft: 
f | He hath hi little cleanty,andin peace, Shes 
[| And lkes not with ſuſpitions eye. | 


No poyſon comes in Cups of tree: . 

No treaſon harbours in ſo poore aplace. C 
l No troublons dreame doth interrupt hi ſleeper 
i A quiet conſcience doth bis cottage keepe. 


| He doth not fludy oft what ſtormes may blow: 

| His powerty cannotbe much impair'd: 

He feares no ſorr aine force, and craues no guarat: 
— xy coucteth his ſpoile,none lookes ſa low: 
Where as the great are commonly once croſt, 

As Darius hath beene in hi flowre, ., | 
Or Sifigambis at this houre, 


Who hath ſcap'd long,and now at length is tiff, 
But how commes this that Potentates oft fall, 
Forc'd to confeſſe th afflittions of their ſoule? 0 
T here is ſome hier pow'r that can controule | 
The Monarches of the earth,and cenſure all, 

Who once will call their doings to accomPpt, | 
Their pride ther ay toppreſſe were prompt. 
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